INAOI EEAYTON 
NOSCE TEIPSUM: 


| Delphick Baacle Erpounded, 


AS A 


LOOKING: GLASS 


FOR THE 


JOuUu « 


Teaching the Knowledge of our ſelves , as the firſt 
ſtep by true Wiſdom, and the only means to at- 
tain a right Apprehenſion of the Soul of Man, 
and the Immortality thercof, and its Operation 
in the Body, in order to an Frernal State. 


Herbert's Sacred Poem. 


Thou whoſe ſweet Youth, and early Hopes enhance 
Thy- Rate and Price, and mark thee for a Treaſure, 
Hearken unto a Verſer,* who may chance 
Rhyme thee to Good, and make a Bait of Pleaſure. 

A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies , 

And turn Delight into a Sacrifice, 


Licenſed, April 10th. ROB. MIDGLET. 


LONDON: Printed in the Year 1688. 
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AG DAY Ceres 


TO MY 
MOST GRACIOUS 


DREAD 


SOVERAIGN. 


E | 0 that clear Majeſty, which inthe North, 
Dotb like another Sun in Glory riſe, 

Which flandeth fix'd, yet ſpreads her Heavenly Worth ; 
Load-/tone to Hearts, and Load:ſtar to all Eyes. 


Like Heavenin all, like th' Earth in this alone, 
That though great States by her ſupport do ſtand ; 
Yet ſhe her ſelf ſupported-1s of none, = 
But by the Finger of the Almighty's Hand. 


To the divineſt and the richeſt Mind, 

Both by Art's Purchaſe, and by Nature's Dowre, 
That ever was from Heavento Earth confii'd, 

To ſhew the utmoit of a Creature's Power: 


To that great Spirit, which doth great Kingdom's move; 
The ſacred Spring,whence Right and Honour ſtreams, 
Diſtilling Vertue, ghedding Peace and Love, 
In every Place, 4 Cynthia ſheds her Beams : 


1 offer up one Sparkles of that Fire, | 
Whereby we reaſon, live, and move, and be, 

' Theſe Sparks by Nature evermore aſpire, 

Which makes them to ſohigh an Highneſs flee. 


Fair 


oo 

Fair Soul, fince to the = Body knit, "= SO 

You give ſuch lively Life, ſuch quickning Power, 
Such ſweet Celeſtial Influence to it, | 

As keeps'it ſtill in Youth's immortal Flower :* \, 


(As Where the Sun is preſent all the Year, 
And never doth. retire his golden Ray, . 
Nl eeds muſt the $ prin be +46; there, 3 
And every Seaſon The the Month of May) 


O many, many Years may you/remain. 


A happy Angel tothis pp Land: '._ - 


Long, long may you on.Earthour Empreſs reign, 
Ere you in Heaven a glorious Angel land. 


Stay long ( ſweet ſpir i ) ere:thou to Heaven depart, 
IWhich mak'ﬆ each Place a Heaven whereinthouart... 


I 592. 


july if Her Majcity's leaſt, 


and unworthieſt Subject, 


£ 
e- 


FOAHN DAVIES. 


4 man CART _ 


=; 
Humane Knowledge : 
ACCO UNT 
O F 


Hy did my Parents ſend me to the Schools, 
That T with Knowledge might enrich my FAind ? 
Since the Deſire to know firſt made Men Fools, 
And did corrupt the Root of all Mankind : 


For when God's Hand had written in the Hearts 
Of the fir$t Parents all the Rules of Good ; 
So that their Skill infus d did paſs all Arts 
That ever were before, or ſince the Flood. 


And when their Reaſon's Eye was ſharp and cleay, 
fad (as an Eagle, can bebold the Sun) 

( ould have approach'd th Eternal Light as near 
As th itelleual Angels could have done. 


Ev then to them the Spirit of Lyes ſug gefts, 
That they were blind, becauſe they ſaw not W; 
And breath'd into their incorrupted Breaſts 
A curious Wiſh, which did corrupt their Will. 


For that ſame 1/1 they ſtreight deſird to know ; 
_ Which 1ll being nought but a Defef of Good, 
In all God's Works the Devil could not ſhow, 
White lan, their Lord, in his Perfefion ſtood, 
B b . So 


| Noſce T eipſum : Know thy Self. 


So that themſelves were firſt to do the Ill, 
E'er they thereof the Knowledge could attain ; 
Like bim that knew not Poiſon's power to kill, 
Until ( by taſting it ) himſelf was ſlain. 


Evn ſo by taſting of that Fruit forbid, 

IWhere they ſought Knowledge, they did Error find : 
Ill they defir'd to know, and Ill they did ; 

And to give Paſſion Eyes, made Reaſon blind, 


For then their Minds did firſt in Paſſion ſee 
Thoſe wretched Shapes of Miſery and Woe, 
Of Nakedneſs, of Shame, of Poverty ; 
Which then their own Experience made them know. 


But then grew Reaſon dark, that ſhe no more 

Could the fair Forms of Good and Truth diſcern : 
Batts they became, who Eagles were before ; 

And this they got by their Delire to learn. 


But we, their wretched Off-ipring ! What do we 
Do not we ſtill taſte of the Fruit forbid, 

Whiles with fond, fruitleſs Curioſitie, 
In Books prophane we ſeek for Knowledge hid ? 


What is this Knowledge, but the Sky-ſtolln Fire, 
For which the Thief ſtil] chaind m Ice doth (i ; 
And which the poor rude Satyr did admire, 
And needs would kiſs, but burnt bis Lips with it ? 


What is it, but the Cloud of empty Rain, 
Which when Jove's Gueit embracd, he Monſters got ? 
Or the falſe Pails, which oft being full d with pain, 
Receiv'd the Water, but retaind it not ? 


In fine ; What us it, but the fiery Coach 

Which the Youth ſought, and ſought bis Death withal ? 
Or the Boy s Wings, which, when he did approach 

The Sun's hot Beams, did melt, and let him fall ? 


And yet, alas ! when all our Lamps are burnd, 

Our Bodies waſted, and our Spirits ſpent ; 
V hen we have all the learned Volumes turn'd, 
FVhich yield Men's V/Yits both Help and Ornament. 


PVhat 


 Noſee 7, eipſum : Look : ; | 


VI hat can we know, or what can we diſcern, 
VVhen E:xror clouds the V/indows of the Mind ? 
The divers Forms of things how can we learn, 
That baye been ever from our Birth-day blind ? 


VV hen Reaſon's Lamp, Which ( like the Sun in Sky ) 
Throughout Mans little VYorld ber Beams did ſpread, 
Is now become a Sparkle, Which doth lie 

Under the 4ſhes, half extint, and dead ; 


How can we hope that through the Eye and Ear, 
This dymg Sparkle, in this cloudy place, 

Can recollef} thoſe Beams of Knowledge clear, 
V/bich were infusd im the firſt Minds by Grace ? 


So might the Heir, whoſe Father hath, im Play, 
V7 ated a Thouſand Pounds of ancient Rent, 

By painful earning of one Groat a Day, | 
Hope to reſtore the Patrimony ſpent, 


The VV its that divd moſt deep, and ſoar d moſt high, 
Seeking Man's Powers, have found bis VYVeakneſs ſuch ; 
*© Skill comes ſo ſlow, and Life ſo faſt doth fly ; 
* Pe learn ſo little, and forget ſo much. 


For this the Wiſeſt of all Moral Men 

| Said, he knew nought, but that he nought did know. 
And the great mocking Maſter mock'd not then, 

V/hen be ſaid, "I'rath was buried here below. 


For how may we to others Things attain, 
Vhen none of us his own Sonl underſtands ? 
For which the Devil mocks our curious Brain, 
V/hen Know thy Self, his Oracle commands. 


For why ſhould we the bufie Soul believe, * 
VVhen boldly ſhe concludes of that and this ; 
VV hen of her ſelf ſhe can no Judgment give, 


Ner how, nor whence, nor where, nor what ſhe is ? 


All things without, which round about we ſee, 
YVe ſeek toknow, and have therewith to do : 

Brit that whereby we realon, live and be, 
Within our ſelves, we Strangers are thereto. 


PPE 


Noſce Teipſum : Know thy Self. 


We ſeek to know the moving of each Sphere, 

And the ſtrange Cauſe-af th Ebbs and Floods of Nile ; 
But of that ( lock Which -m our Breaſts we bear, 

The fubtile Motions we forget the while. 


We that acquaint our ſelves with ev'ry Zone, 
And paſs the Tropicks, and behold each Pole ; 
When we come home, are to our ſelves unknown, 
And unacquainted ſtill with our own Soul. 


We ſtudy Speech, but others we perſwade ; 
We Leech-craft learn, but others cure with it : 
We interpret Laws which other en have made, 
But read not thoſe which in our Hearts are writ. 


Ts it becauſe the Mind is like the Eye, 
Through which it gathers Knowledge by degrees ; 
Whoſe Rays refle& not, but ſpread outwardly ; ES 


Not eeing it ſelf, when other things it ſees ? ( 


No, doubtleſs ; for the Mind can backward caſt 
Upon her ſelf, ber underſtanding Light ; 
But ſhe is ſo corrupt, and ſo defac'd, 
As her own Image doth her ſelf affright. 


As is the Fable of the Lady fair, 

Which for her Luſt was turn'd into a Cow ; 
When thirty, to a Stream ſhe did repair, 

And [aw ber ſelf transform d ſhe wiſt not how ; 


At firſt ſhe Rartles, then (he ſtands amazd ; 
At la$ with Terrour ſhe from thence doth fly, 
And loaths the wat ry Glaſs wherein ſhe gaz'd, 
And ſhuns it ſtill, though ſhe for Thirſt do die. 


Ev" ſo Man's Soul, which did God's Image bear ; 
And was at firſt fair, good, and ſpotleſs pure ; 

Since with her Sins, her Beauties blotted were, 
Doth, of all Sights, ber own Sight leaft endure : 


For ev'n at firſt Refleftion fhe eſpies 
Such ſtrange Chimera's, and ſuch Monſlers there ; 
Such Toys, ſuch Anticks, and ſuch Vanities, 
As ſhe retires and ſhrayks for ſhame and fear. 
And 


Noſce fFeigjunis Look Hom; 


Hud as the Man loves leafÞ. at home t:bes 4 i 
That hath a flutti > Houſe, hawnted. with Spices 3 
So , inpatient ber own Falts ta. ſte, - 1 
Turns from ber ſelf, and in ſtrange things tighter 


For this, few know thenflelves :..' For Moths oke,; 

View their Eſtate with Diſcontent- ar Pain go wich 

Ar:d Seas are troubled,” "When they dorevoke\... 7: -\ PR | 
Toe flowmg "aves. mito themſelves agg, C190 735 


Aud while the Face of olvard things mw, find * 62 ene 

Pleaſmg and fair, adkeeable Bo? ſweet, NY at 
Th ſe t|: MNCs SH hart, -98Ycary 044t- the. Aind;- $6 Þ 5 
That with Per falfy \the tMond alt never meet, 1 0) 


Tt if Aﬀiction once. b&Y Wars beging.:, 
And threat the feeble;Fenſe With: Sword and Fre; 
The Mind contratts her. felf, and Pg my 
And to her jelf 'ſhe'gladly doth retire ;, 


As Spiders touch'd, ſeek their Web's inmoſt part ; 
As Bees in Storms, unto their Hyves return ; 

As Blood in danger, gathers to the Heart ; 
As Men ſeek Towns, when Foes the Country burn. 


Tf ought can teach 1s ought, AfMfiRtion's Looks 
( Making us look unto our ſelves ſo near ) 
Teach us to know our ſelves, beyond af Books, 
Or all the learned Schools that ever were. 


This Miſtreſs lately pluckd me by the Ear, 
And many a Golden Leſſon hath me taught ; 
Hath made my Senles quick, and Reaſon clear ; 
Feformd my Will, and reftify d my Thought. 


So do the Winds and T hunders cleanſe the Air : 
So working Seas ſettle and purge the Wie : 
So lopp'd and pruned Trees do flouriſh fair : 
So duth the Fire the drofſy Gold refine. 


Neither Minerva, nor the learned Mule, 
Nor Rules of Art, nor Precepts of the W; iſe 
Conld in my Brain thoſe Beams of Skill infuſe, 
4s but the glance of this Dame's angry Eyes. 
C c She 


Noſee Teipſum: Know thy Self. 


She within Liſts my xanging Mind hath brought, . 
| That now beyond my ſelf 1 lift not go ; 
Ay ſelf am Centre of my circling Thought ; 

Only my ſelf I ſtudy, learn and know. 


I know my Body's of ſo frail a Kind, 

As Force without, Fevers within can kill : 

I know the heavenly Nature of my Mind, 
Bnit tis corrupted both in Wit and Will : 


I know my Soul hath power to know all things, 
Yet is fhe blind and ignorant m all + 

I know I'm one of Nature's little Kings, 
Vet ta the leaſt and vileſt things am thrall 1 


I know my Life's a Pain, and but a Span : 

1 know my Senſe is mock with eyry thing 
And to contlude, 1 know my ſelf a Man ; 

Which is a proud, and yet a wretched thing. 


Of 
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| Of the Soul of Man, and the Original, Nature and 
Immortality thereof. 


He Lights of Heav'n (which are the World's fair Eyes) 
Look down inta the World, the World to fee ; 
And as they turn, or wander in the Skes, 
Survey all things that on this Centre be. 


And yet the Lights which in my Tower do ſhine, 
Mine Eyes, Which view all Objefts mgh and far, 
Lo9k not into this little World of mine, 
Nor ſee my Face, wherem they fixed are. 


Smce Nature fails us in no needful thing, 
Why want 1 eatis my inward Self to ſee * 
Which Sight the Knowledge of my ſelf might bring; 
Which to true Wiſdom is the fir5t Degree, 


That Pow r which gave me Eyes, the World to view, 
 Toview my ſelf, infus'd an inward Light, 
Whereby my Soul, as by a Mirrour true, 
Of her own Form may take a perfeft Sight; 


But as the ſharpeſt Eye diſcernethnought, 
Except the Sun-beams im the Air do ſhine ; 

So the beſt Soul; With ber reflefing Thought, 
Sees not ber ſelf, without ſome Light Divine, 


O Light, which mak'ſt the Light, which makes the Day ; 
Which ſett'ſt the Eye without, and Find withm ; 
Lighten my Spirit with one clear heavenly Ray, 
Which now to view it ſelf doth firſt begin. 


For her true Form, how can my Spark diſcern ; 
V/hich, dim by Nature, Art did never clear ; 
VVhen the great V/its, of whom all Skill we learn, 


Are ignorant both what ſhe s, and where; 


One thinks the Soul is Air ; another, Fire ; 
Another, Blood difſusd about the Heart ; 
Another ſaith, the Elements conſpire, 
And to ber Eflence each doth give a part. 
Muſicians 


% 
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ith Mi: : Know thy Sclt. 
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Muſicians think our Souls are Harmonies ; 


Phyhcians bold: they Complexion's be 3 Li 
Epicures make them Siyarms of Ardniles, 
VPhich do by'thmice into our Bodies flee, 


Some think' one gen ral'Sotil fills ev ry- Bram, 
As the bright Sun ſheds Light m ev'ry Star ; 

And others think the Name of Soul i vain, 
And that we only well-mix'd Bodies are, 


In Judgment of ber Subſtanice this they vary,r | 
And thits they vary-in" Jndgment of ber. Seat ; » 
For ſome her ( hair up to the Brain do carry, 
Some thr uſt it down into the'\ Stomach's Heat. 


Some place it m the Rg8r 6 Life, the Heart; _ 
Some in the Lives, | wtaim of the Veins : 
Some ſay, She's'all"inr all) and-all impart : 
Some ſay, ſhe's not. coutaind, . but 'all contains, - 


Thus theſe ortat Clerks-their little VV ifdom ſhow, 
VV hile with their Dottrmes they at Hazard ply) T_ 
ToſSg their light Opinions-o and fro,” : R 
To mock the Lewd, aslearn din this as they... d 4 


For no cra;d Brain contever yet propmid, © 
Touching the Soul} fo vain and: fond+a Thought, 


But ſome among theſe Maſters have-been found, 


7 Vhich in their Schools the ſelf-ſanie thing have taught. 


God only wiſe, to prmniſh'Pride of Fit, 
Among Men's P] Vits hath this Confuſton wrought ; 
As the proud Tow'r, Whoſe Points the Clouds wy hit, 


By Tongues Confuſton was to Rum brought. 


But ( Thou ) which:didſt Man's Soul of Nothing make, 
And when to Nothing was fall n-again, 
” To make it new, 'the Form of Man tap take ; | 
* And God with God, becam {t a Man with Hen, 


Thou that haſt faſhion'd twice this Soul of ours, 
So that ſhe is by double: Title thine, 

Thou only know ſt % Nature, and ber Powrs ; 

Her fubtile Form, \thou only canſt defime. 


Wwi- + 


To 


ws 


Noſce T ipſum : Look Home. 


To judge ber felf, ſhe muſt ber ſelf tranſcend, 
As greater Circles comprehend the leſs : 
But ſhe wants Pow r,. ber own Pow'rs to extend, 


As fetter d Hen cannot their Strength expreſs. 


But thou bright Morning-Star, thou Riſinz Sun, 
Which mn theſe latter Times haſt brought to Lizht 
Thoſe Myſteries, that ſince the World begun, 
Lay hid in Darkneſs, and Eternal Night. 


Thou (like the Sun) dojt, with an equal Ray, 
Tuto the Palace-and the Cottage ſhine ; 
And ſhew'$ the Soul both to the Clerk and Lay, 
By the clear Lamp of th*Oracle divine. 


This Lamp, through all the Regions of my.Brain, 
Where my Soul ſits, doth ſpread ſuch Beams of Grace; 
As now, methinks, Tao diftinguſh plain, 

Each ſubtile Lint of ber immortal Facg. 


The Soul a Subſtance and a Spirit is, 
Which God himſelf doth in the Body make; 
Which makes the Man ; for every Man from this, 
The Nature of a Man, and Name doth take. 


And though this Spirit be to th Body hut, 
As an apt Means her Pow'rs to exerciſe, 

IWhich are Life, Motion, Senſe, and Will, and Wir ; 
Yet ſhe ſurvives, although the Body dies; 


X She is a Subſtance, and a real thing ; 
1. Which hath it ſelf an aftual, working Might ; 
2. Which neither from the Senſes Power doth ſþrmg, 
3- Nor from the Bodys Flumours temper d right. 


She # a Vine, which doth no proppiny need, 

To make her ſpread ber ſelf, or ſpring upright: 
She u a Star, Whoſs Beams do not proceed 

From any Sun, but from a native Light. 


For when ſhe ſorts Things preſent with Thmgs paſt, 
And thereby Things to come doth oft foreſee ; 
When ſhe doth doubt at fir#, and chuſe at laſt, 
Theſe Afts her own, without her Pody be. 
D d When 


X That the 
Soml 15 4 
thing ſubſiſt- 
ing by it ſelf, 
without the 


Body, 


I. 
That the Soul 
hath a proper 
Operation 
Tithout ths 
B ody, 
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Noſee Teipſum : Know thy Self. 


When of the Dew, which th'E.ye and Ear do take ' 
From Flow'rs abroad, and bring into:the Brain, 
She doth within both Wax and Honey make : 
This Work is hers, this i her proper Pain. 


V'hen ſhe,from ſundry Acts, one Skill doth draw ; 
Gath'ring from divers Fights, one Art of Var ; 
From many ( aſes like, one Rule of Law : 
Theſe her Collefions, not the Seals are. 


Ven in th Effetts ſhe doth the Cauſes know ; 

And ſeeing the Stream, thinks where the Spring dath riſe ; 
And ſeems the Branch, conceives the Raot below : 

Theſe things ſhe views, Without the Body s Eyes: - 


VV hen ſhe, without a Pegaſus, doth fly ” 
Swifter than Lightning's Fire, from Eaſt to Welt ; 
About the Centre, and above the Sky, 
She travels then, . although the Body reft.. 


PVben all ber VYorks ſhe formeth firſt within, 
Proportions them, and ſees their perfe&t End, 
E'er ſhe m AE doth any Part begin : © 
hat Inftruments doth then the Body lend * | | 


hen without Hands ſhe doth thus. Caſtles build, 
Sees without Eyes, and without Feet doth run ; 

'Vhen ſhe digeſts the VYorld, yet is not filld : | 
By her own Powrs theſe Miracles are done. | 


V/hen ſhe defines, argues, divides, compounds, 
Conſiders Vertue, Vice, and general Things ; 
And marrying divers Principles and Gronnds, 
Out of their Match, a true Concluſion brings. 


Theſe Afttons m her Cloſet, all alone, 
(Retir' d within ber (elf ) ſhe doth fulfil ; 
je of her Body's Organs ſhe hath none, 
V'Vhben ſhe doth uſe the Pow'rs of Wit and VF1ll. 


Yet in the Body's Priſon ſo ſhe lies, 
As through the Body's Windows ſhe muſt look, 
Her divers Powers of Senle to exerciſe, 
By gath'ring Notes ont of the World's great Book. 


Nor 


Naſce T eipfum : Look Home:  F1 


Nor can ker ſelf diſcourſe or judge of ought, 

But What the Senſe collefRs, and home doth bring 5 
And yet the Powr of hey diſcourjing Thought, 

From theſe-Colleftions, 14 a divers thing. 


For though our Eyes can noyght but Colours ſee, 
Yet Colours give them not their Pow r of Sight : 
So, though theſe Fruits of Senſe her Objefs be, 
Yet ſhe diſcerns them by her proper Light. 


The Work-man on his Stuff bis Skit dath ſhow, 
And yet the Stuff gives not the Man his Skill : 

Kings their Affairs do by their Servants know, 
Bt order them by their ewn Royal Will. 


So, though this cunning Aliſtreſs, and this Queen, 
Doth, as her Inſtruments, the Senles uſe, 

To know all things that are felt, heard, or een ; 
Yet ſhe her ſelf doth only judge and chuſe. 


Eyn as a prudent Emperor, that reigns 

By Sovereign Title, over ſundry Lands, 
Borrows, in mean Aﬀairs, his Subjefts Pains, 

Sees by their Eyes, and writeth by their Hands : 


But Things of weight and confequence indeed, 
Himſelf doth in his Chamber them debate ; 
Where all his Counſellors he doth exceed, 
As far m Judgment, as be doth in State. 


Or as the an whom Princes do advance, 
Upon their gracious Mercy-Seat to ſit, 

Doth common Things, of Courſe and Circumſtance, 
To the Reports of common Men commit : 


But when the Cauſe it ſelf muſt be decreed, 
Himſelf in Perſon, in his proper Court, 

To grave and ſolemn Hearing doth proceed, 
Of ev'ry Proof, and ev'ry By-Report. 


Then, like God's Angel, he pronounceth Right, 
And MuUK and Honey from bis Tongue doth flow : 
Happy are they that ſtill are in his ſight, 
1o reap the Wiſdom which his Lips do ſow. 
Right 


I Z 


2. 
T hat the Soul 
& more than 
a Perfetiion, 
or Keflcttion 
of the Senſe, 


Nojce Teipſum : Know thy Self. 


Rizht fo the Soul, which is a Lady free, 
And doth the Juſtice of her State maintain: 

Becauſe the Senſes ready Servants be, 
Attending nigh about her ( ourt, the Brain ; 


By them the Forns of ont ward "Things ſhe learns,” | 
For they return into the Fantaſie, By 
Whatever each of them abroad diſcerns ; 
And there inrol it, for the Mind to ſee. 


But when ſhe fits to judge the Good and TH, 
And to diſcern betwixt the Falſe and True, 
She is not guided by the Senſes Skill, 
But doth each thing m her own uſer view. 


Then jhe the Senſes checks, which oft do err, 
And evn againſt their fal lſe Reports decrees ; 
And oft ſhe doth-condemn what they prefer ; 
For with a Powr above the Senſe, ſhe ſees, 


Therefore no Senſe the precious Joys conceives, 
VV hich in ber private ( ontemplations be ; 

For then the raviſh'd Spirit th Senſes leaves, 
Hath her own Pow'rs, and proper Aftions free. 


Her Harmonies are ſweet, and full of Skill, 
VVhen on the Body's Inſtruments ſhe plays ; 

But the Proportions of the Wit and Will, 
Thoſe ſweet Accords are even th Angels Lays. 


Theſe Tunes of Reaſon are Amphion's Lyre, 
/Vherewith be did the Thebane (ity found : 

Theſe are the Notes wherewith the Heavenly Choir, 
The Praiſe of him which made the Heaven, doth ſound. 


Then her (elf-being Nature ſhines mn this, 
That ſhe Mt ber nobleſt Yorks alone : 


** The Work, the Touch-Stone of the Nature is ; 
* And by chow Operations, Things are known. 


Are they not ſenſeleſs then, that think the Soul 
Nonght but a fine PerfeFion of the Senſe, 
Or of the Forms which Fancy doth inrol ; 


A quick Relylting, and a Conſequence ? 
| Vhat 
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What is it then that doth the Senſe accuſe, 
Both of falſe Judgment, and fond Appetites ? 
What makes 145 do what Senle doth moſt refuſe, 
Which oft in Torment of the Senle delights ? 


Senſe thinks the Planets Spheres not much aſunder : 
What tells us then their Diſtance is ſo far * 

Senſe thinks the Lightning born before the Thunder : 
What tells us then they both together are * 


When en ſeem Crows far off upon a Tow'r, 

Senſe faith, theyre Crows : What makes us think them Men? 
When we, in Agues, think all ſweet things ſowre, 

What makes us know our Tongues falſe Jongnnd then * 


What Powr was that, whereby Medea ſaw, 

And well approv'd, and prais'd the better (ourſe ; 
When ber rebellious Souls did ſo withdraw 

Her feeble Pow'rs, as ſhe purſu'd the worſe ? 


Did Senſe perſwade Ulyſles not to hear - 
The Mermaid's Songs, Which ſo bis Men did pleaſe, 
As they were all perfwaded, through 1 the Ear, : 
To quit the Ship, 'and leap into the Seas 2 


( ould any. Pow'r of Senſe the Roman move, 
To barn hs own Right Hand with Conrage ſtout £ 
(ould Senſe make Marius fit unbound, and prove 
The cruel Lancing of the knatty Gout : : 


Doubtleſs, in Man there is a Nature. found, 
Beſide the Senſes, and above them far; 

© Though mo$t Men being in Senſual Pleaſures drown'd. 
© It y fon their Souls but in their Senſes are. 


Tf we bad nought but Senſe, then only they 

Should have ſound Minds, which have their Senſes ſound : 
But wiſdom grows, When- Senſes do-decay ; 

And Folly mo$t in quickeſt Senſe is found. 


If we had nonght but Senſe, . each living Wight, 
Which we call Brute, would be more. {harp than we z 
As having Senfe's apprehenfi ive Might, | 
In a more clear, and excellent Degree. FRI 
E, e But 
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Bat they do want that quick diſcourſing Pow r, 
Which doth in us the erring Senſe corrett ; 
Therefore the Bee did ſuck the painted Flow r, 
And Birds, of Grapes, the cunning Shadow pecKk'd. 


Senſe Out-ſides knows, the Soul through all things ſees : 
Senſe, Circumſtance ; ſhe doth the Subſtance view : 
Senſe ſees the Bark ; but ſhe, the Life of Trees : 
Senſe hears the Sounds ; but ſhe, the (oncords true. 


But why do T the Soul and Senſe divide, 
When Senſe i but a Pow'r, which ſhe extends ; 
Which being m divers parts diverſify d, | 
The divers Forms of Obje&ts apprebends ? 


This Power ſpreads outward, but the Root doth grow 
In th'arward Soul, which only doth perceive ; 

For th Eyes and Ears no more their Objefts know, 
Than Glaſſes know what Faces they receive. 


Fer if we chance to fix our Thoitghts elſewhere, 
Although our Eyes be ope, we Cannbt ee : 

And if one Powr did not bith ſee and bear, | 
Our Sights and" Soitvids Would always Youble be. 


Then is the Soul a Nathre, which contains 

The Polp'r of Setiſe, within'a greater Powr; - - 
Which doth employ and uſe the'Setiſe's Pains, 

But ſits and rules withih her private Bow r. 


If ſhe doth then'the'ſubtile Senſe excel, Ts 
How groſs are they that drown ber in the Blood; -- 
Or in the Body's Humours tenper d'well:; - 
As if in them ſuth high Perfeftion- ſtood ? 


As if moſt Skill m'that' Muſician'were, | = 
Whichhad the beſt, and'beft tun'd Taſtrument'? 

As if the Penfil neat, uhid Colours 'tlear, © 
Had Pow r to hike the Painter excellent 2 


VT hy doth not Beanty then refine the Vt, | 
Anid*good'Complexion refifie the mms 
V'by doth not Health bying VViſdom ftilf-with it 2 
Why doth not Sickitſs make' Men brattiſh ſtill 2 _ 
20 
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IWho can m Memory, or Wit, or Will, 
Or Air, or Fire, or Earth, or Water fmd * 
What Alchymiſt can draw, with all his SKill, 
The Quinreflence of thzſe out of the Mind *? 


If th Elements which ave nor Life, nor Senſe, 
Can breed m us ſo great a Powr as this, 

IWhy give they not themſelves like Excellence, 
Or other things wherem their Mixture is * 


If ſhe were but the Body's Quality, 

Then would ſhe be with it ick, maim'd and blind : 
But we perceive, where theſe Privations be, 

An healthy, perfect, and ſharp»fighted Mind. 


If ſh: the Body's Natare did partake, 

Her Strength woald with the Body's Strength decay : 
But when the Body's ſtrongeſt Smews ſlake, 

Then 1 the Soul moſt ative, quick and gay. 


Tf ſhe were but the Body's Accident, 
And her ſole Being did m it ſubſiſt, 
As White in Snow, . ſhe might ber felf abſent , 
And m the 'Body's Subſtance not be miſs. 


But it on her, not ſhe.on it depends ; 

For ſhe the Body doth ſuſtain and cheriſh : 
Such ſecret Pow rs of Life tot ſhe lends, 

That when they fail, then doth the Body periſh. 


Since then the Soul works by her (elf alone, 

Springs not from Senſe; or Humours well agreeing, 
Her Nature is peculiar, and ber own 

She is 4 Subſtance, and a perfect Being. 


But though this Snbſtatuce be the Root of Senſe, That the Soul 
' Senſe: knows her not, Which doth but Bodies know : ie 
She is a Spirit, and Heav nly Influence, 
Which fromthe Fountain of: God's Spirit doth flow, 


She is a Spirit, yet not like Air, or Wind ; 

: ©.>Nor like the Spirits about the Heart, or Brain ; 

Nor like thoſe Spirits wbich-Alchymiſts'do find, 
When they m-ev'ry thing ſeek Gold in vain. 


For 
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For ſhe all Natures under Heay'n doth paſs, 

Being like thoſe Spirits, which God's bright Face do ſee 3 
Or like Himſelf, whoſe Image once ſhe was, 

Though now ( alas!) ſhe jearce his Shadow be. 


For of all Forms, ſhe holds the firſt Degree, 
That are to groſs, material Bodies knit ; 


Yet ſhe her ſelf is bodilels, and free ; 


And though confin'd, is almoſt infinite. 


Were ſhe a Body, how could ſhe remain 
Within this Body, which is leſs than (he ? 
Or how could ſhe the V/Vorld s great Shape contain, 
And in our narrow Breaſts contained be ? 


All Bodies are confm d within |ſome place, 
But ſhe all Place within ber ſelf confines. 

All Bodies have their Meaſure, and their Space ; 
But who can draw the Soul's dimenſive Lines ? 


No Body can at once two Forms admit, 
Except the one the other do deface ;| 
But im the Soul ten thouſand Forms do fe, 3 


And none intrudes into ber Neighbour's Place: . 


All Bodies are with other Bodies fall d, : 
But ſhe receives both Heav'n.and Earth gether : 
Nor are their Forms by raſh Encounter ſpill d, + | 
For there they ſtand, and neither toutbeth SPE — 


Nor can ber wide Embracements filled be ; 

For they that msſt, and greateſt things embrace, 
Enlarge thereby their Minds Capacity, - 

As Streams wa d, enlarge the Channel's Space. 


All things receivd, do ſuch Proportion take, 
As thoſe things have, wherein they are receiv d: 
So little Glaſſes little Faces make, 


And narrow V/ebs on narrow DUES are weay d. 


Then what vaſt Body muſt we make the Mind, 
VVherein are Men, Beaſts, Trees, Towns, Seas and Lands ;_ 
And yet each thing a proper place doth find, ._ 
And each thing in the true TR ſtands ? 
Doubt- 
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Doubtleſs, this could not be, but that ſhe turns 
Bodies to Spirits, by Sublimation ſtrange ; 
As Fire converts to Fire the things it burns, 
As we our Meats into our Nature change. 


From their groſs Marter ſhe abſtratts the Forms, 
And draws a kind of Quintetience from LOGS 13 
Which to ber proper Nature je tran nsfer Ms, 
To bear them Ught on ber { eleitiat Fngs. 


This doth ſhe, when, from things particular, 
She auth abſtraft the univerlal Kinds, 
Which bodileſs and immaterial are, 
And can be loa d but only m our Minds. 


Aud thus, from divers Accidents and Ads, 
Which do within her Obſervation fall, 
She Goddeſſes, and Pow'rs divine abitrafts 
As Nature; Fortune, and the Vertues all. 


Again ; How can ſhe ſev'ral Bodies know, - 
If in her ſelf a Body s Form ſhe bear ? 4: 
How can a Mirrour ſundry Faces ſhow, 
Tf from all Shapes and Forms it be not clear-2 


Nor could we by our Eyes all Colours learn, - 
Except our Eyes were of all Colours veid ; 

Nor ſundr 'y Taſtes can any Tongue diſcern, . 
Which us with groſs and bitter Humours cloyd. 


Nor may a Man of Paſſions judge aright, ' FG 
Except bis Hind be from all Paſſt tons "free"; ED ED) 
Nor can a Judge his Office well acquit, X vs 


If be poſſeſs'd of either Party be. 


If, laſtly, this quick Pow ria Body were; : 
Were it as ſwift-as. is the Wind, 6 Fire, Fil, PTY 
(Whoſe Atoms do thane down Tg - pays. BY | 

And make th other-in Pyrarnids aſpire) + © A bd 


Her nimble Body yet in time muSt move; © © + 
And not m Inſtants through all. places ſlide: : 
But ſhe is nigh and far, beneath, above, » -- 
In point of Time, which Thought cannot divide ; * 
F f She's 
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She's ſent as ſoon to China, as to Spain ; 


And thence returns, as ſoon as ſhe is ſent : 
She meaſures with one Time, and with one Pain, 


An Ell of Silk, and Heaven's wide-ſpreading Tent. 


As then the Soul a Subſtance hath alone, 

Beſides the Body, i which ſhe is confind ; 
So hath ſhe nat a Body of ber own, 

But 15 4 Spirit, and immaterial Mind. 


Since Body and Soul have ſuch Diverſities, 

Well might we muſe, how firſt their Match began ; 
But that we learn, that He that ſpread the Skies, 

And fixd the Earth, fur$k form'd the Soul in Man. 


This true Prometheus firſt made Man of Earth, 
And ſhed in him a Beam of Heav'nly Fire ; 

Now in their Mother's Wombs, before their Birth, 
Doth in all Sons of Men their Souls inſpire. 


And as Minerva is in Fables ſaid, 
From Jove, without a Mother, to proceed ; 
So our true Jove, without a Mother's Aid, 
Doth daily Millions of Minerva's breed. 


Then neither from Eternity before, 

Nor from the Time, when Time's firſt Point begun, 
Made he all Souls, which now be keeps in ftorez 
Some in the Moon, and others in the Sun :- 


Nor in a ſecret Cloyſter doth he keep 
Theſe Virgin-Spirits, until their Marriage-day ; 
Nor locks them up in Chambers, where they ſletp, 
Till they awake within theſe Beds of Clay. _ 


Nor did he fir$t a certain Number make, 
Infuſmg part in Beaſts, and part in Men ; 
And, as unwilling further Pains to take, 
Would make no more than thoſe be framed then. 


So that the Widow-Soul, her Body dying, 

Unto the next-born Body married was ; 
And ſo by often changing, and ſupplying, - 

Men's Souls to Beaſts, and Beaſts to Men did paſs. 
NT "(Theſe 
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Be more in number far, than thoſe that die, 
Thouſands muſt be abortive, and forloyn, 
Ere others Deaths to them their Souls ſupply : 


But as God s Handmaid, Nature, doth create 
Bodies in time diSim&, and Order due ; 

So God gives Souls the like ſucceſſive Date, 
Which Himſelf makes, in Bodies formed new : 


Which Himſelf makes of na material thing ; 
For unto Angels he no Pow hath giv'n, 
Either to form the Shape, or Stuff to bring 
From Air, - or Fire, or Subſtance of the Heay'n: 


Nor be in this doth Nature's Service uſe ; 
For though from Bodies, fhe can Bodies bring, 
Yet could ſhe never Souls from Souls traduce, 
As Fire from Fire, or Light from Light doth ſpring. 


Objefion, 


Alas ! that ſome that were great Lights of old 
And in their Hands the Lamp of God did Js l r—_—— 
Some rev rend Fathers did this Error hold, duce. 


Having their Eyes dimm'd with religious Fear. | 


For when ( ſay they ) by Rule of Faith\we wh 
That evry Soul, unto her Body knit, 


Brings from the Mother's Womb ho Sin 'of kind, 
The Root of all the Ill ſhe dath commit, 


How can we ſay that God'the Soul doth make. 
But we muſt make him Author o her Sin # 

Then from Man's Soul ſhe doth Beginning take, 
Since in Man's Soul Corruption F# begin, 


For if God make ber firſt, be makes hey ll, l 
(Which God. forbid our Thoughts ſhoatd* yells unto 4 oj). 

Or makes the Bedy her fair ou to ſpill, SITNC 
Which, of it-felf, it had wat Pow'r t&do;"' 


Not Adam's Body , but bis Soul-did-jn, 
And ſo ber ſelf _ Corruption a A 
But our poor Soul carraptebis within) 3. 1) 0! 
_ wy _ hal ſand, either Aft, or- Thovght + p 
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And yet we ſee in ber ſuch Pow'rs Divine, 

As we could gladly think, from God ſhe came : 
Fain would we make him Author of the Wine, 

If for the Dregs we could fome other blame. 


Thus theſe good Hen with boly Zeal were blind, 
When on the other part the Truth did ſhine, 
Whereof we do clear Demonſtrations fd, 
By Light of Nature, and by Light Divine. 


None are ſo groſs, as to contend for this, 
That Souls from Bodies may traduced be ; 
Between whoſe Natures no Propaxtion is, 


When Root and Branch m Nature ſtill agree. 


But many ſubtile Wits bave juſtify'd, 

That Souls from Souls ſpiritually 1 may ſpring 3 
Which ( if the Nature of the Soul be tryd) 

Will ey'n in Nature. prove as groſs a thing. 


For all things made, are either made of nought, 
Or maids + of Stuff.that ready made doth _ 
Of nought no Creature.tver formed ought, - 
For "that i is properito th Almighty's Hand. 


Tf then the Sou another Soul. —_ 
Becauſe her Pow*:# kept: Sithit a; Bound, . 

She muſt ſome former. Stuff," or Matter take 2 
But in the Soul there:is ne: Mattet found. 


Then if her heavinly. Form do Þt. agree © 
With any Mater which the. World. cOntalns, . 

Then ſhe of nothing, maſs. areated-bt s; i- TTY 
And to creatg,."y G od alone, aedine.” Rees 


Again, If Souls th ather Souls beget, ws 
"Tis by themſelas,..ar by the\ Badies Pow'r 

If by themſelves, what ;doth thei Working let; & 
But they might:Souls engender eV'ry Hor * 


If by the Body, bow:can Wit and Wall - 
Join with the Body: only.inthis 48, © 
Sith when they do their other Waxks falfa, 108% 
179 from the Rudy do'themjelvrs abſtract 2... 


Again, 
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Again, Tf Souls of Souls begotten were, 
Into each other they ſhould change and move : 
And Change and Motion ſtill Corruption bear ; 
How ſhall we then the Soul immortal prove * 


J, lafily, Souls do Generation uſe, 
Then ſhould they ſpread icorruptible Seed : 

What then becomes of that which they do loſe, 
When th' Atts of Generation do not ſpeed ? 


And though the Soul could caſt ſpiritual Seed, 
Yet would ſhe not, becauſe un never dies ; 
For mortal things deſire their Like to breed, 
That ſo they may their Kind immortalize. 


Therefore the Angels, Sons of God are nam'd, 
And marry not, nor are in Marriage givn : 
Their Spirits and ours are of one Subſtance framd; 
And have one Father, ev'n the Lord of Heav'n ; 


Who would at firſt, that in each other thing, 
The Earth and Water living Souls ſhould breed, 
But that Man's Soul, whom he would make their King; 
Should from himſelf immediately proceed. 


And when be took the Woman from Man's ſide, 
Doubtleſs himſelf inſpir'd ber Soul alone : 

For "tis not ſaid, he did Man's Soul divide, . 
But took Fleſh of his Fleſh, Bone of his Bone. 


. Laſtly, God being made Man, for Man's own ſake, 


And being like Man in all, except in Sin, 


| His Body from the Vitgin's Womb did take ; 


But all agree, God form'd his Soul within. 


Then is the Soul from God ; ſo Pagans ſay, 
Which ſaw by Nature's Light her heavenly Kind ; 
Namung her, Kin to God, and God's bright Ray, 
A (itizen of Heavn, to Earth confin'd. 


But now I feet, they pluck me by the Ear, 
Whom my young Muſe ſo boldly termed blind ; 
And crave more beav'nly Light, that Cloud to clear ; 
Which makes them think, God doth not make the Mind. 
T X God 


21 


2% 


Reaſons 
drawn from 
Dzvmity. 


Noſfce Teipſum : Know thy Sclf. 


God, doubtleſs, makes her, and doth make ber good, 
And eraffs ber in the Body, there to ſpring 3; 
Which, though it be corrupted Fleſh and Blood, 
Can no way to the Soul Corruption bring : 


Yet is not God the Author of ber Ill, 


Though Author of ber Being, and being there : 
And if we dare to judge our Maker's Will, 
He can condemn us, and himſelf can clear. 


Firſt, God from infoite Eternitie 
Decreed, What hath been, is, or ſhall be done ; 


And was reſoly 'd, that ev'ry Man ſhould be, 
And in his turn, bis Race of Life ſhould run 2 


And ſo did purpoſe all the Souls to make, 

That ever have been made, or ever ſhall ; 
And that their Being they ſhould only take 

In Humane Bodies, or not be at all. 


Was it then fit that ſuch a weak Event 
(Weakneſs it ſelf, the Sin and Fall of Man) 
His (ounſel's Execution ſhould prevent, 
Decreed and fix'd before the World began ? 


Or that one Penal Law by Adam broke, 

Should make God break his own Eternal Law ; 
The ſetled Order of the VVorld revoke, 

And change all Forms of Things which be fore-ſaw ? 


Could Eve's weak Hand, extended to the Tree, 
In funder rend that Adamantine Chain, 


YVhoſe golden Links, EffeCts and { auſes be ; 
And which to Gal s own Chair doth fixd remain? © 


0h, Could we ſee how Cauſe from Cauſe doth ſpring !. 
How mutually they link'd and folded are ? 


Aud hear how oft one diſagreeing String 
The Harmony doth rather make than marr ! 


And view at once, how Death by Sin ts brought ; 
And how from Death, a better Life doth riſe?! 
How this God's Juſtice, and bis Mercy taught ! 


VVe this Decree would praſe as right and wiſe. 
But 
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But we that meaſure Times by Fir$t and Laſt, 
The ſight of things fucceſſively do take, 

When God on all at once his View doth caſt, 
And of all Times doth but one Inſtant make. 


All in Himſelf, os m a Glaſs, he ſees ; 

For from him, by him, through him, all chings be: 
His Sight is not diſconrſive, by degrees ; 

But ſeeing the whole, each ſingle part doth ſee. 


He looks on Adam, as a Root, or Well ; 
And on his Efcirs, as Branches, and as Streams : 
He fees all Men, as one Man, though they dwell 
In ſundry Cities, and m ſundry Realms. 


And as the Root and Branch are but one Tree, 

And Well and Stream do but one River make ; 
So, if the Root and Well corrupted be, 

The Stream and Branch the fame ( orruption take. 


So, When the Root and Fountam of Mankind 
"Did draw (orruption, and God's (wrſe, by Sin, 

This was a Charge, that all bis Heirs did bmd, 
And all bis Off-ſpring grew corrupt therem. 


And as when th Hand dath ſtrike, the Man offends, 
(For Part from Whole, Law ſevers not in this, ) 
So Adam's Sin to the whole Kind extends ; 
For all their Natures are but part of his. 


Therefore this Sin of Kind, not perſonal, 
But real, and hereditary was ; 
The Guilt thereof, and Puniſhment to all, 
By Courſe of Nature, and of Law dath paſs. 


For as that eafie Law was givn to all, 

To Anceſtor and Heir, to Firſt and La#t ; 
So was the fart Tranſereſſion general ; 

And all did pluck the Fruit, and all did taſte. 


Of this we ad ſome-Foot-ſteps in our Law, 
ow oth ber Root from God and Nature take ; 
Ten thouſand Men ſhe doth together draw, 


4nd of them all, one Corporation make + 
Tet 
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Yet theſe, and their Succeſſors, are but one ; , 
And if they gain, or loſe their Liberties, 

They harm, or profit not themſelves alone, 
But ſuch as in ſucceeding Time ſhall riſe. 


And ſo the Anceſtor, and all bis Heirs, 

Though they in number paſs the Stars of Heav'n; 
Are ſtill but one ; bus Forfeitures are theirs, 

And unto them are his Advancements giv'n : 


His (vil Afts do bind and bar them all ; 
And as from Adam, all Corruption take, 
So, if the Father's Crime be capital, 
In all the Blood, Law doth (orruption make. 


Ts it then juſt with us, to diſ-inherit 

Thunborn Nephews, for the Father's Fault ; 
And to advance again, for one Man's Merit, 
\ A thouſand Heirs, that have deſerved nought ? 


And is not God's Decree as juſt as ours, 
Tf he, for Adam's Sin, his Sons deprive 
Of all thoſe native Vertues, and thoſe Powrs, 
Which be to him, and to his Race did give 2 


For, What ts this contagious Sin of Kind, 
But a Privation of that Grace withm, 

And of that great rich Dowry of the Mind ; 
Which all had had, but for the firſt Fan's Sin * 


Tf then a Man, on light Conditions, gain 
A great Eſtate, to him, and bis, for ever ; 
Tf wilfully be forfeit it again, 
Who doth bemoan his Heir, or blame the Giver * 


So, though God make the Soul good, rich and fair, 
Yet- when her Form us to the Body knit, 

Which makes the Jan, which Man is Adam's Heir, 
Fuſtly forthwith he takes bis Grace from it : 


And then the Soul, being firſt from Nothing brought, 
When God's Grace fails her, doth to Nothing fall ; 
And this declining Proneneſs unto Noughtr, 
Is ev'n that Sin that we are born with al. 
Jet 
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Tet not alone the firſt 200d Qualities, 
Which im the firſt Soul were, deprived are ; 
But in their place the contrary do riſe, 


And real Spots of Sin her Beauty marr. 


Nor is it ſtrange, that Adam's ill Deſert 
Should be transferr d unto his guilty Race, 
When Chrilt his Grace and Juſtice doth impart 

To Men unjuſt, and ſuch as have no Grace, 


Laſtly, The Soul were better ſo to be | : 
Born Slave to Sin, than not to be at all ; 

Since ( if (he do believe ) one ſets her free, 
That makes her mount the higher for her Fall. 


Yer this the curious Wits will not content ; 

They yet will know ( ſith God fore-ſaw this Ill ) 
Why hes high Providence did not prevent 

The Declination of the firſt Man's Will. 


Tf by his Word he had the Current ftay'd 
Of Adam's Will, which was by Nature free, 
It had been one, as if his Word had ſaid, 
I will henceforth, that Man no Man ſhall be, 


For what is Man without a moving Mind, 
Which hath a judging Wit, and chuſmng Will ? 
Now, if God's Pow'r ſhould ber Elefion bind, 
Her Motions then would ceaſe, and ſtand all ſtill. 


And why did God in Man this Soul infuſe, 
But that be ſhould his Maker know and love ? 
Now, if Love be compell'd, and cannot chuſe, 
How can it grateful, or thank-worth hy prove ? 


Love muſt freeehearted be, and voluntary ; 

And not mchanted, or by Fate conſtram'd : 
Nor like that Love, Which did Ulyſſes carry 

To Circe s Iſle, with mighty Charms enchain'd. 


Beſides, Were we unchangeable in Will, 
And of a Wit that nothing could miſ-deem 
Equal to God, whoſe Wiſdom ſhineth ſtill, 


And never errs, we might our ſelves eſteem. 
Fo 
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So that if Man would be unvariable, 
He muſt be God, or like a Rock or Tree ; 
For evn the perfeft Angels were not ſtable, 
But had a Fall more deſperate. than we. 


Then let us praiſe that Powr, which makes us be 
Men as we are, and re$t contented ſo ; 

And knowing Man's Fall was Curioſtty, 
Admire God's Counſels, which we cannot know, 


And let us know that God the Maker is 
Of all the Souls, in all the Men that be ; 
Yet their Corruption is no Fault of bis, 
But the firſt Man's, that broke God's firt Decree. 


T his Subſtance, and this Spirir, of God's own making, 
Is m the Body placd, and planted here ; 

** That both of God, and of the World partaking, 
** Of all that is, Man might the Image bear. 


God firſt made Angels bodileſs, pure Minds ; 
Then other things, which mindleſs Bodies be ; 
Laſt, he made Man, th'Horizon 'twixt both Kinds, 
In whom we do the World s Abridgment ſee. 


Beſides, this World below. did need one Wight, 
Which might thereof diſtinguiſh ev'ry part ; 
Make uſe thereof, and take therein delight ; 
And order things with Induſtry and Art : 


Which alſo God might m bis Works admire, 

And here beneath yeild bim both Prayer and Praiſe ; 
As there, above, the haly Angels Choir 

Doth ſpread bes Glory forth with ſpiritual Lays. 


Laſtly, The brute, unreaſonable Wights 
Did want a viſible King, on them to reign : 
And God himſelf thus to the World unites, . 
That fo the World might endleſs Bliſs obtain, 


But how ſhall we this Union well expreſs? _. 
Nought ties the Soul, ber Subtilty:15 ſuch ; 
She moves the Body, ' which ſhe deth' pofſeſs ; 


Tet no part toucheth, but by Vertue's Tonch, . _. | 
| | Then 
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Then dwells ſhe not therein, as in a Tent ; 
Nor as a Pilot in his Ship doth fit ; 
Nor as the Spider in his Web is pent ; 
Nor as the Wax retains the Print in it ; 


Nor as a VeſJel Water doth contain ; 
No as one Liquor in another ſh ed ; ; 
Nor as the Heat doth in the Fire remain ; 
Nor as a Voice throughout the Air is ſpread : 


But as the fair and chearful Morning+Light 
Doth bere and there her Silver- Beams impart, 
And in an InStant doth her felf unite 
To the tranſparent Air, m all, and part ; 


Stillreſtins whole, when Blows the Air drvide ; 
Abiding pure, when th Air is moſt corrupted ; 

Throughout th Air, her Beams diſper ſmy mg wide ; 
And when the Air is tofd, not inter rrupred : 


So doth the piercmg Soul the Body fill, 

Being all in all, and all m part diffus'd ; 
Indiviſivle, incorruptible ſtill 

Not forc'd, encounter d, troubled, or confusd. 


And as the Sun above the Light doth bring, 
Though we behold it in the Air below ; 

So from th Eternal Light the Soul doth ſpring, 
Though in the Body ſhe ber Pow'rs do ſhow: 


Bur as the World's Sun doth Effefts bezet, 
Divers, im divers places ev'ry Day ; 

Here Autumn's Temperature, - there Summer's Heat ; 
Here flow ry Spring-tide, and there Winter-Gray : 


Here E'v'n,there Morn ; here Noon, there Day,there Night, 
Melts Wax, dries C "a makes Flows , ſome quick, ſome dead; 
Makes the keok black, and th European white ; 
Th American tawny, and th Eaft-Indian rod: 


So in our little YYorld, this Soul of ours 
, Bemg onlyone, and to one Bodz tyd, 
Doth uſe, on divers Obpetts divers Pow rs; 


And ſo are ber EffeRs drverſtfy d. 
Her 
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=P bn. 4 Her quick'ning Power in ev'ry living part, 
ning # a Doth as a Nurſe, or as a Mother ſerve ; 


And doth employ ber Oeconomick Art, 
And buſie (are, ber Houſhold to preſerve. 


Here ſhe attra&ts, and there ſhe doth retain ; 
There jhz decoCts, and doth the Food prepare ; 
There ſhe diſtributes it to evry Vein, 
There ſhe expels what ſhe may fitly ſpare. 


This Powr to Martha may compared be, 
Who buſte w.4s, the Houſhold-things to do : 
Or to a Dryas, living in a Tree ; 
For ev'n to Trees this Pow is proper too. 


And though the Soul may not this Pow'r extend OY 
Out of the Body, but ſtill uſe it there, ; 
She hath a Pow'r which ſhe abroad doth ſend, 


Which views and ſearcheth all things ev ry where. 


The Power This Powr is Senſe, which from abroad doth bring ; 
- dans _ The Colour, Taſte, and Touch, and Scent, and Sound, 
The Quantity and Shape of evry thing 
Within th Earth's Centre, or Heav'n's Circle found. 


This Pow'r, in Parts made fit, fit Objefs takes ; 
let not the Things, but Forms of Things receives ; 
As when a Seal in Wax Impreſſion makes, 4 
The print therein, but not it ſelf, it leaves. 


And though things ſenſible be namberleſs, 
But only Five the Senſes Organs be ; 

And m thoſe Five, all things their Forms expreſs, 
Which we can touch, taſte, feel, or hear, or ſee. 


Theſe are the Windows, through the which ſhe views 
The Light of Knowledge, Which is Life's Load-Star : 
** And yet While ſhe theſe Speftacles doth uſe, 
* Oft worldly Things ſeem greater than they are. 
Secing. Firſt, The two Eyes, which bave the Seeing Pow, 
Stand as one Watch-man, Spy, or Sentinel, 
Being plac'd aloft, within the Head's bigh Towr ; 
And though both ſee, yet both but one thing tell. 
| Ne Theſe 
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Theſe Mirrours take into their little Space, 
The Formsof Moon and Sun, and ey'ry Scar, 
Of evry body, and of evry place, 

Which wuh the World's wide Arms embraced are : 


et their beſt Objeft, and their nobleſt Uſe, 
Hereafcer m ano:ber World will be, 

When God in them ſhall beav'nly Light infuſe, 
That Face to Face they may their Maker ſee. 


Here are they Guides, which do the Body lead, 
Which elſe would ſtumble in Eternal Night : 
Here m this World they do much Knowledge read, 

And are the Cajements Which admit moſt Light : 


They are her fartheft reaching Inſtrument, 
Yet they no Beams unto their Objefts ſend ; 
But all the Rays are from their Objefts ſent, 
And m the Eyes with pointed Angles end, 


Tf th Objefts be far off, the Rays do meet 
In a ſharp Point, and ſo things ſeem but ſmall : 
Tf they be near, their Rays do ſpread and fleet, 


And make broad Points, that things ſeem great withal. 


Laſtly, Nine things to Sight required are ; 
The Pow r to ſee, the Light, the viſible thing, 
Being noftoo (mall, too thin, too nigh, too far, 


Clear Space, Fits Time, wt Form diſtn&t to bring. 


Thus ſee we how the Soul doth uſe the Eyes, 
As Invtruments of . ber quick Pow r of. Sight : 
Hence do th Arts Optick, and fair Painting riſe ; 
Painting, which doth all gentle Minds delight. 


Now let us hear how (he the Ears employs : 
Their Office is, the troubled Air to take 
Which in their Hazes forms a Sound or Noiſe, 

Whereof ber ſelf doth true DiStin&ion make. 


Theſe Wickets of the Soul are plac on high, 
Becauſe all Sounds do lightly mount aloft ; 

And that they may not pierce too violently, 
They are delay d with Turns and Winding: oft. 
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For ſhould the Voice direftly ſtrike the Bram, 


It would aſftoniſh and confuſe it much ; 
Therefore theſe Plaits and Folds the Sound reſtrain, 


That it the Organ may more gently touch. 


As Streams, Which with their winding Banks do play, 


Stopp d by their ( reeks, run ſoftly through the Plain : 


So in th Ear s Labyrinth the Voice doth ſtray, 
nd doth with eafie Motion tonch the Brains. 


This us the ſlowest, yet the daintieſt Senle ; 
For evn the Ears of ſuch as have no Skill 
Perceive a Diſcord, and conceive Offence : 
And knowing not what's good, yet find the 111. 


And though this Senſe firſt gentle Hufick found, 
Her proper Obje&t is the Speech of Men ; 
But that Speech chiefly which God's Harolds found, 

When their Tongues utter what his Spirit did pen. 


Our Eyes have Lids, our Ears ſtill ope we ſee, 


Ouickly to hear how ev'ry Tale us prov'd : 
Our Eyes ſtill move, our Ears unmoved be ; 


That though we hear quick, we be not quickly moV'd. 


Thus by the Organs of the E.ye and Ear, 
The Soul with Knowledge doth ber ſelf endue : 

** Thus ſhe her Priſon may with Pleaſure bear, - 
i Having ſuch Proſpe$ts, all the World to view. 


Theſe Conduit-pipes of Knowledge feed the Mind, 
But th'other three attend the Body ſtill ; 

For by their Services the Soul doth find, 
What things are to the Body good or ill. 


The Body's Life with Meats and Air 4s fed, 
Therefore the Soul doth uſe the Taſting Powr 
In Vems, Which through the Tongue and Palate ſpread, 


Diſtmguiſh evry Reliſh, Sweet, and Sowr. 


This es the Bodys Nurſe ; but ſince Man's Wit 
Found th Art of Cook'ry to delight his Senſe, 
More Bodies are conſum'd and kill d with it, 
Than With the Sword, Famine, or Peflilence. 


Next, 
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Next, Tn the Noſtrils ſhe doth uſe the Smell : Smelling. 
As God the Breath of Life m them did give, 
So makes he now this Powr im them to dwell, 


To judge all Airs, whereby we breath and live. 


This Senſe is alſo Miſtreſs of an Art, 

Which to ſoft People ſweet Perfumes doth ſell ; 
Though this dear Art doth little Good impart, 

** Sith they ſmell beſt, that do of nothing ſmell. 


And yet good Scents do purifie the Brain, 
Awake the Fancy, and the Wits refine : 
Hence old Devotion, Incenſe did ordatn, 
To make Mens Spirits more apt for Thoughts divine, 


Laſtly, The Feeling Pow'r, which is Life's Root, Feelirg. 
Through ev'ry living Part it ſelf doth ſhed 

By Sinews, Which extend from Head to Foot ; 
And like a Net, all oer the Body ſpread, 


Much like a ſubtile Spider, which doth fit 

In midale of her Web, which ſþreadeth wide ; 
Tf ought do touch the utmoſt Thread of it, 

She feels it inſtantly on evry fade. 


By Touch, the firſt pure Qualities we learn, 
Which quicken all things, hot, cold, moiſt and dry : 
By Touch, hard, foft, rough, ſmooth, we do diſcern : 
By Touch, {weet Pleaſure, and ſharp Pain we try, 
Theſe are the outward Inſtruments of Senſe ; The Imagi- 
Theſe are the Guards which ey'ry thng muſt paſs, ---00-ahag 
Ere it approach the ind 's Intelligence, Senſe. 
Or toach the Fantaſie, Wir's Looking-Glals. 


And yet theſe Porters, which all things admit, 
Themſelves perceive not, nor diſcern the thmgs : 

One common Pow r doth in the Forehead fit, 
Which all their proper Forms together brings. 


For all thoſe Nerves, which Spirits of Senſe do bear, 
And to thoſe outward Organs ſpreading go, 
United are, as n-a Centre, there ; 


And there this Pow r thoſe ſundry Forms doth know. _ 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe outward Organs preſent things receive, 
This inward Senſe doth abſent things retain ; 

Tet ſtrait tranſmits all Forms ſhe doth perceive, 
Unto an higher Region of the Brain ; 


Where Fantaſie, near Hand-maid to the Mind, 
Sits, and beholds, and doth diſcern them all ; 

Compounds in one, things divers in their Kind ; 
Compares the Black and White, the Great and Small. 


Beſides, thoſe ſingle Forms ſhe doth eſteem, 
And in her Ballance doth their Values try ; 

Where ſome things good, and ſome things ill do ſeem, 
And Neutral ſome, in her fantaſtick Eye. 


This buſie Pow'r is working Day and Night ; 
For when the outward Senſes Reſt do take, 

A thouſand Dreams, fantaſtical and light, 
With flutt'ring Wings, do keep ber ſtill awake: 


Yet always all may not afore her be ; 
Succeſſively ſhe this and that intends ; 


Therefore ſuch Forms as ſhe doth ceaſe to ſee, 


To Memory s large Volume ſhe commends. 


This Ledger-Book lies in the Brain behind, 


Like Janus Eye, which im bis Poll was ſet : 
The Lay-man's Tables, Store-houſe of the Mind ; 
Which doth-remember much, and much forget. 


| Here Senſes Apprehenfion End doth take ; 


As when a Stone us into Water caſt, 
One Circle doth another Circle make, 


Tull the laſt Circle touch the Bank at la$t. 


But though the Apprehenſive Pow r do pauſe, 
The Motive Yertue then begins to move ; 
Which in the Heart below doth Paſſions cauſe ; 
Joy, Grief, and Fear, and Hope, and Hate, and Love. 


Theſe Paſſtons have a free commanding Might, 
And divers Actions in our Life do breed ; 
For all As done without true Keaſon's Light, 
Do from the Paſſion of the Senſe proceed. 
| But 
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But ith the Brain doth lodge the Pow'rs of Senſe, 
How makes it in the Heart thoſe Paſſions ſpring ? 
The mutual Love, the kind Intelligence 
'T'wixe Heart and Br ran, this Sympathy doth bring. 


From the kind Heat, which in the Heart dath reign, 
The Spirics of - Life do their Beginning take ; 

The/e Spirits of Life aſcending to the Bram, 
When they come there, the Spirits of Senle do make, 


Theſe Spirirs of Senſe, m Fantaſie s high Court, 
Fudge of the Forms of Objects, ills or well; 
And ſot they fend a good or ill Report 
Down to the Heart, where all Afe ions dwell. 


If the Report be good, it cauſeth Love, 
And longmg Hope, and well aſſured Toy : 
If it bell? then dath it Hatred move, 
And tremblig Fear, and vexmg Griefs annoy. 


Yet were theſe natural Afﬀeftions good, 

(For they which want them, Blocks or Devils be) 
If Reaſon in ber firSt Perfection ſtood, 

That ſhe might Nature's Paſſions refifie, 


Beſides, another Motive-Power doth riſe 
Out of the Heart, from whoſe pure Blood do ſpring 
The Vital Spirits ; Which born m Arteries, 
Continual FAotion to all Parts do bring. 


This makes the Pulſes beat, and Hongy reſpire : | The Lreal 
Thes holds the Smews like a Bridle's Reins, _ 
And makes the Body to advance, retire ; 
To turn, or ſtop, as ſhe them ſlacks, or ſtrains. 


Thus the Soul tunes the Body's Inſtruments, 

Theſe Harmonies ſhe makes with Life and Senſe ; 
Th 0! Yans fit are by the Body lent, 

But th Actions flow from the Soul's Suffinivn 


But now I have a Will, yet want a Wit, | _ _ 
Texpreſs the working of the Wit and W ill; of the Soul. 


Which, though their Root be to the Body knit, 
Uſe not the Bedy, when they uſe their Skill. 
K k Theſe 
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Theſe Pow'rs the Nature of the Soul declare; 
For to Man's Soul theſe only proper be ; 
For on the Earth no other Wights there are 
Which have theje Heav'nly Powrs, but only we. 


The Wir, the Pupil of the Soul's clear Eye ; 
And m Man's World, the only ſhining Star, 
Looks in the AMirrour of the Fanta(lte, 
Where all the Gatbrinss of the Senſes are. 


From thence this Pow'r the Shapes of things abſtra&ts, 
And them within ber Paſſive Part receives, 

Which are enlightned by that part which acts ; 
And ſo the Forms of ſingle things perceives. 


But after, by diſcourſmg to and. fro, 
Anticipating, and comparing things, 

Sbe doth all univerſal Natures know, 
And all Effects into their Cauſes brings, 


When ſhe rates things, and moves from Ground to Ground, 
The Name of Reaſon ſhe obtains by this. 

But when by Reaſon ſhe the Trath bath found, 
And ſtandeth fixd, ſhe Underſtanding «is. 


When her Aſſent ſhe lightly doth incline 
To either part, ſhe is Opinion's Light : 
But when ſhe doth by Principles define 
Acertam Truth, ſhe hath true Judgmeat's Sight, 


And as from Senſes, Reaſon's Work doth ſpring, 
So many Reaſons Underſtanding gain ; 
And many Underſtandings, Knowledge bring, 
And by much Knowledge, Wiſdom we obtain. 


So, many Stairs we muſt aſcend upright, 
Ere we attain to Wildom's bigh Degree : 

So doth this Earth eclipſe our Reaſon's Light, 
Which elſe (m Inſtants) would like Angels ſee, 


Yet hath the Soul a Dowry natural, | 

And Sparks of Light, ſome common things to ſee 3 
Not being a Blank, where Nought is writ at all; 

But what the Writer will, may written be. 


For 
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For Nature in Man's Heart ber Laws doth pen, © 
Preſcribing "Truth to Wit, and Good to Will; 

Which do accuſe, or elſe excuſe all. Men, | 
For evry Thought, or. Praftice ; 200d;. 61 ill: 


And yet theſe Sparks grow almoſt infinite, 

Ingles the Wer id, and-all therein, their Food ; 
- Ms Ei, we fo "ſpread ls, 4s noplace holdeihit, | 
Bemg nour pd ft1ll with new Supplies of Wood. 


And though theſe Sparks were almof} quency 'd with Sin, 
Yet they whom that juſt One hath juſtityd, 

Fave them mcreas d with heav'nly L1zht within : 
And, like the Widow 's Qil, /till multiply d. 


And as this Wit ſhould Goodneſs truly know, 
We have a. Will, Which:that true Good jhould chuſe, 
Though Will dy oft c when Wit falſe Forms doth ſhow) 
Take 11l far Good, and Good for III refuſe 


Will puts an praftice what the Wit devi/eth : 
Will ever as, and Wit contemplates ſtill : 
And as from Wit, the Powr of Wildom ri/eth, 

All other Vertues Danghters are of Will. 


Will i the Prince, and Wit the Connleilor, 
Which doth for common Good in Council ſi ; 

And when Wir #5 reſolyd, Will lends ber Power 
To execute what is advisd "__ 


Wit i the Mind's chief Judge, which doth control, 
Of Fancy 's Court, the Judgments falſe and vain : 
Will holds the Royal Sceptre i in the Soul, 
And on the Paſſwns of the Heart doth reion. 


Will is as free as any Emperor, 
Nanught can reftrain ber gentle Liberty : 
No Tyrant, nor no Torment hath the power 
To make u5 will, wheu we uuwilling be. 


To theſe high Pow'rs a Store-houſe doth pertain, 
Where they all Arts,. and geu'ral Reaſons lay ; 

Which in the Soul, evn after Death, remain, 
And no'Lethzan Flood can waſh away. 
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This ss the Soul, and theſe ber ertues be ; 
IWhich, though they have their fundry proper Ends, 


And one exceeds another m degree, 
Jet each on other mutually depends. 


Our Wit s givn, Almighty God to know ; 
Our Will is givn to love him, beings known : 
But God could not be known to #5 below, 


But by his Works, Which through the Senſe are ſhown. 


And as the Wir doth reap the Fruits of Senſe, 

So doth the quick'ning Pow'r the Senſes feed : 
Thus while they do their ſundry Gifts diſþznce, 

*© The Beſt, the-Service of the Leaſt doth-need. 


Evn ſo the King his Magiſtrates do' ſerve, 
Yet (ommons feed both FAagiſtrates and King : 
The Commons Peace the Magiftrates preſerve, 


By borrow d Powr, which from the Prince doth ſpring. 


The Quick'ning Power would be, and ſo would reſt ; 
The Senſe would not be only, but be well : 

But Wits Ambition longeth to the beſt, 
For it deſires in endleſs Bliſs to dwell. 


And theſe three Pow'rs, three forts of Men do make ; 
For fome, like Plants, their Vems do only fall; 

And ſome, like Beafts; their Senſes Pleaſure take ; 
And ſome, like Angels, do contemplate ſtill. 


Therefore the Fables turn'd ſome Men to Flow'rs, 
And others did with brutiſh Forms inve$t, 

And did of others make Celeſtial Pow'rs, 
Like Angels, which ſtill travel, yet ſtill reſt. 


Yet theſe three Pow'rs are not three Souls, but one ; 
As One and Two are both contain'd in Three ; 
TT hree being one Number by it ſelf alone, 
A Shadow of the bleſſed Trinity. 


0h ! What i Man (great Maker of Mankind ? ) 
That thou to him ſo great Reſpeft doſt bear ! 

That thou adorn'ſt him with ſo bright a Mind, 
AMak'(t him a King, and eyn an Angel's Peer ! 


Ob! 
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0h! What a lively Life, what heav nly Pow'r, 
What ſpreading Vertue, what a ſparkling Fire, 

How great, how plentiful, how rich a Dow'r 
Doſt thou within this dying Fleſh mſpire ! 


Thou leav'ſt thy Print in other Works of thine, 
But thy whole Image thou m Man baſt writ : 
There cannot be a Creature more divine, 


Except ( like thee ) it ſhould be infinite. 


But it exceeds Man's Thought, to think how high 

God hath raisd Man, fince God a Man became : 
The Angels do admire this Myſtery, - 

And are aſtoniſh'd when they view the ſame. 


| Nor bath he giv theſe Bleſſings for a Day, 
Nor made them on the Body's Life depend : 
The Soul, though made in Time, (urvives for ay ; 


And though it bath Beginning, . ſees no End. 


Her only End, is Never-ending Bliſs; That the Soul 
Which is, the Eternal Face of GOD to (ee; - —_ as 
Who, Laſt of Ends, and Firſt of Cauſes is: + Ait, 


And to do this, ſhe muſt eternal be. 


How ſenſeleſs then, and dead a'Soul hath'he, 
Which thinks his Soul doth-with his Boy die: 
Or thinks n9t ſo, but ſo would have it be, 
That he might ſm with more Security ?. 


For though theſe light and vicious Perſons ſay, | 
Our Soul is but a Smoaky or airy Blaſt; Ben 

Which, during Life, doth m our. Noſtrils play; - © 1 
And When we die, doth turn to. Wind at laft © nit 


Although they ſay, Come, let-us'eat-and:drink ;: 
Our Life i but a Spark, "Which quickly dies : 

Though thus they ſay, they know not what\to think ; 
But im their Minds ten thouſand Doubts ariſe. 


Therefore no Hereticks deſire.to;ſpread:::©- WEEN 

Their light Opinions, like theſe Epicakes. « oIEIY 

For ſo their ſtagg ring Thoughts are comforted, * Vw 
And other Men's AlſJent their Doubt: affures. i TUE o 16, 

L | Yet 


1. Reaſon 

drawn from 
the Deſire of 
Knowledge. . 


Yet though theſe Men againit their Conſcience ſtrive, 
There are ſome Sparkles in their flinty Breaſts, 

Which cannot be extinfF, but flull revive ; 

That though they would, they cannot quite be Beaſts. 


But whoſo makes a Mirrour of bis Mind, 
And doth with Patience view himſelf therem, 
His Soul's Eternity ſhall clearly 
Though th other Beauties be defac 1 with Sm. 


Firſt, In Man's Mind we find an Appetite 

To tearn and know the Truth of evry thing 
Which is co-natural, and born with i tt, 

. And from the Effence of the Soul doth ſpring. 


With this Deſire, oe bath anative Might 
To find out eviry.Trath, if ſhe bad + Ang ; 
Th innumerable Effefts. to fort aright, 
And by Degrees, from Cayſe ta Cauſe to climb. 


But ſuh our Life ſo faſt away doth flide, © 
As doth an bungty Eagle Agel the Wind ; 

Or as a Ship tranſpotted with the Tide, - 
Which in their Paſſage leave no _ behind « 


Of which ſwift lve'Thne fo mulch we fpend,” - 
While ſome \fewp things we through the Smiſe do . 
That our ſhort Race'of Life is\at mwnd, | 
Ere we the Principles of Skill attam. © 


Or God (who to vain Ends hath-nothing done) 
In vai this Appetite and Pow'r bath givn;. 
Or elſe our Knowltdgt, . whichs here begun, 
Hereafter muſt he perſettedin Heav'n. 


God never gave afPowirts: onexwhale- Kind, +... 
But moſt part of that Kind-did ue the Jane: 

Moſt Eyes bave perfett-Sight, thongh ſome be blind ; 
Moſt Legs can nimbly run, though fome be lame. 


Bat in this Life no Soul the Fruth-can hnÞy 
So perfeftly, 48 it hath Powr to.do : 
If then Perfetion-beuat found below, Wo 
 4n higher —_—_ ber moat thereto. 
Again, 
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Again, How can ſhe but immortal be, > Reaſon 
When with the Motions of both Will and Wit, =o ag 
She ſtill aſþireth to Eternity ; of the Soul. 


And never reſts, till fhe atiain to it * 


Water in Condutt-pipes, can rife no higher 

Than the Well-bead, from whence it firſt doth ſpring : 
Then ſuh to Eternal GO D {be doth afpire, 

She cannot be but an Eternal Thing. 


* All moving things to other things do move, 

** Of the ſame kind ; which ſhews their Nature ſuch : 
So Earth falls down, and Fire doth mount above, 

Tull both their proper Elements do touch. 


And as the Moifture, which the thirfly Earth The Soul 
Sucks from the Sea, to fill her empty Veins, : __ ro 


From out her Womb at laft doth take a Birth, 
And runs a Nymph along the graſſy Plains : 


Long doth ſhe ſtay, as lath to leave the Land, 
From whoſe ſoft Side ſhe fir$t did 1ſſue make : 
She taſtes all Places, turns to evry Hand, 
Her flow ry Banks unwilling to for fake : 


Yet Nature ſo her Streams dath lead and carry, 
As that her Courſe doth make no final ſtay, 
Till ſhe her ſelf unto the Ocean marry, 


Within whoſe watry Bojom fu ſt (he lay. 


Evn ſo the Soul, which m this Earthly old 
The Spirit of God deth ſecretly infuſe, 
Betauſe at firſt (he doth the Earth beheld, 
And only this material World fe views ; 


At firſt her Mother Earth ſhe boldeth dear, 
And doth embrace the World, and worldly things ; 
She flies cloſe by the Ground, and hovers bere, 
And mounts not up with ber Celeitial VV/ings : 


Yet under Heav'n ſhe cannot light on ought = 
That with ber beay'nly Nature doth agree ; 

She cannot reſt, ſhe cannat fix her Thought, 
She cannot in this /Yorld contented be. 

| For 
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For who did ever yet, m Honour, Wealth, 
Or Pleaſure of the Senſe, ( ontentment find ? 
Vo ever ceas'd to wiſh, when he had Health ? 
Or having Wildom, Was not vex'd in Mind * 


Then as a Bee which among V/eeds doth fall, 

VV hich ſeem ſweet Flow rs, with luſtre freſh and gay ; 
She lighas on that, and this, and taſteth all ; 

But pleas'd with none, doth riſe, and ſoar away : 


So, when the Soul finds here no trae (ontent, 

And, like Noah's Dove, can no ſure Footing take, 
She doth return from whence ſhe firſt was ſent, 

And flies to him that firſt ber V//ings did make. 


Wit, ſeeking Truth, from Cauſe to Cauſe aſcends, 
And never re5ts, till it the farſt attain : 


Will, ſeekmg Good, finds many middle Ends ; 
Bur never ſtays, till it the laſt do gain. 


Now G OD the Truth, and Firſt of Cauſes i ; 
GOD #* the laſt good End, which laſteth ſtill ; 

Being Alpha and Omega namd for this ; 
Alpha to Wit, Omega to the Will. . - 


Sith then ber beav'nly Kind ſhe doth bewray, . 
In that to GOD ſhe doth direfaly move ; + 

And on no mortal thing can make ber Stay, | 
She cannot be from hence, but from above. 


And yet this firſt true Caule, and laſt good End, 
She cannot here ſo well and truly ſee ; 


For this Perfeftion ſhe muft yet attend, 


Till to ber Maker ſhe eſpouſed be. 


As a King's Daughter, being in Perſon ſought. 
Of divers Princes, which do neighbour near, 
On none of them can fix a conſtant Thought, 


Though ſhe to all do lend a gentle Ear : 


Vet can ſhe love a foreign Emperor, Ki 
VVhom of great VYorth and Pow'r ſhe bears to be, 
If fhe be wood but by Ambaſſador, " 


Or but bis Letters, © or bis. Pictures /ee : 
For 
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For well ſhe knows, that when fhe ſhall be brought 
Into the Kingdom where her Spouſe doth reion, 

Her Eyes ſhall ſee what ſhe conceiv'd in Thought ; 
Himſelf, his State, bis Glory, and his Train. 


90 While the Virgin-Soul on Earth doth flay, 
She woo'd and tempted i ten thouſand Ways, 
by theſe great Powrs, which on the Farch' bear ſway ; 
The Witdom of the World, Wealth, Pleaſure, Praiſe: 


With theſe ſometimes ſhe doth ber Time beguile, 
Tyreſe do by fits ber Fantaſte poſſeſs ; 

But ſhe diſtaſtes them all within a while, 
And in the ſweeteſt finds a Tediouſneſs. 


But if upan the World s Almighty King 
She once do fix ber humble loving 1hought, 
Who by his Picture drawn m evry thing, 
And facred Meſlages, her Love hath ſought , 


Of him fhe thinks ſhe camiot think too much ; 
This Honey taſted ſtill, ts ever ſweet ; 

The Pleaſure of ber raviſhd Thought is ſuch, 
As almo3t here ſhe with her Bliſs doth meet : 


But when in Heav'a ſhe ſhall his Eſſence ſee, 
This is ber ov'reign Good, and perfect Bliſs 
Her Longings, Wiſhings, Hopes, all finiſhd be ; 
Her Joys are full, ber Motions reſt m this : 


There is ſhe crown with Garlands of Content ; 

There doth ſhe FAanna eat, and Nettar drink : 
That Preſence doth ſuch high Delights preſent, 

As never Tongue could ſpeak, nor Heart could think; 


For this, the better Souls do oft deſpiſe 2 Panfen, 
The Body's Death, and do it oft defire ; from Con- 
For when on Ground the burthen'd Ballance lies, proc uf of _ 
The empty part # lifted up the higher : better ſort of 
Spirits, 


But if the Body's Death the Soul ſhould kill, 
Then Death muſt needs againſt her Nature be ; 
And were it ſo, all Souls would fly it till ; 
For Nature bates and ſhuns her Contrdry, 
M m For 
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For all things elſe, which Nature makes to be, 
Their Being to preſerve, are chiefly taught ; 

For though ſome things defire a Change to ſee, 
Yet never Thing did long to tarn to nought. 


Tf then by Death the Soul were quenched quite, 
She could not thus agamſt her Nature run ; 

Sith evry ſenſleſs thing, by Nature's Light, 
Doth Preſervation ſeek, DeStruthion ſhun. 


Nor could the World's beſt Spirits ſo much err, 
Tf Death took all, that they ſhould all agree, 
Before this Life, their Honour to prefer : 
For what is Praiſe to things that nothing be * 


Again, If by the Body's Prop ſhe ſtand ; 
If on the Body's Life, her Life depend ; 
As Meleagers on the fatal Brand, 
The Body's Good ſhe only would intend, 


We ſhould not find ber half- ſo brave and bold, 
To lead it to the Wars, and ta the Seas, 

To make it ſuffer Watchings, Hunger, (old, 
When it might feed with Plenty, ret with Paſe. 


Donbtleſs, all Souls have a ſurviving Thought, 
Therefore of Death we think with quiet Mind ; 
But if we think of being turn'd to nought, 
A trembling Horrour in our Souls we find. 


4. Reaſon, And as the better Spirit, when ſbe doth bear 

j 6x of wa A Scorn of Death, doth ſhew ſhe cannot die ; 
rhe withed So when the wicked Soul Death's Face doth fear, 
Souls, EV'n then ſhe proves ber own Eternity : 


For when Death s Form appears, ſhe feareth not 
An utter Quenching, or Extinguſbment 

She would be glad to meet with ſuch a Lot, 
That ſo ſhe might all future Ill prevent : 


But ſhe doth doubt what after may befal, 
For Nature's Law accuſetb ber within, 
And ſaith, "Tis true what is affirmd by all, 
That after Death there is a Pain for Sin. 
Then 
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Then (he who hath been hud-winkd from her Birth, 
Doth firſt ber ſelf within Death s AAirronr fee ; + 
And When her Body doth return to Earth, 
She firſt takes care, how ſhe alone ſhall be. 


Who ever ſees theſe wrelizious Men, | 
With Burthen of a Sickneſs weak and faint, 
But hears them talking of Relizion then, 
And vowing of their Souls to eyry Saint * 


IVhen was there ever curſed Atheiſt brought 
Unto the Jiebbet, but he did adore 

That blefſed Pow'r, which be had ſet at nonght, 
Scorn'd and blaſphemed, all his Life before ? 


Theſe light, vain Perſons ſtill are drunk and mad, 
With Surfeitmgs, and Pleaſures of their Youth ; 

Put at their Deaths they are freſh, ſober, ſad ; 
Then they diſcern, and then they ſpeak the truth. 


Tf then all Souls, both good and bad do teach, 
With genral Voice, that Souls can never die, 
*Tis not Mans flatt'ring Gloſs, but Nature's Speech; 
Which, like GO Ds Oracles, can never lye. 


Hence ſprings that univerſal ſtrong Deſire, 
Which all Men have of Immortalitie : 
Not ſome few Spirits unto this Thought aſpire, 
But all Mens Minds in this united be. 


Then this Deſire of Nature is not vain, 
* She covets not Impoſſibilities ; 

Fond Thoughts may fall mto ſome idle Bram, 
©, But one Aſſent of all, # ever wiſe. 


! 
From hence that gen'ral Care and Study ſprings, 
That Launching, and Progreſſion of the Mind, 
Which all Men have ſo much of future things, 
As they no Joy do in the preſent find, 


From this Deſwe, that main Deſire proceeds, 
Which all Men have, ſurviving Fame to gain, 

By Tombs, by Books, by memorable Deeds ; 
For ſhe that this deſires, doth ſtill remain. 

Hence 


+3 


5. Reaſon, 

From the ge- 
neral Deſire 
of Immorta- 


lity. 
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* Hencelailly ſprings Care of Poſterittes, 
For Things their Kind would everlaſting make : 


Hence ts it, that old Mien do plant young Trees, 
The Fruit thereof another Age ſhall take. 


If we theſe Rules unto our ſelves apply, 

And view them by Refle&tion of the Mind, 
All theſe true Notes of Immortality 

In our Hearts Tables we ſhall written find. 


And though ſome impiores Wits do Queſtions move, 


6. Reaſon. 

From the we- And doubt if Souls immortal be, or no ; 

e- was : _ That Doubt their Immortality doth prove, 
of Immurta- Becauſe they ſeem immortal things to know. 

lity. 


For he which Reaſons on both Parts doth bring, 
Doth ſome things mor: al, ſome immortal call ; 
Now, if himſelf were but a mortal thing, 
He could nat judge immortal things at all. 


For when we judge, our Minds we Mirrors make ; 
And as thoſe Glaſſes which material be, 

Forms of material things do only take ; | 
For Thoughts or Minds in them we cannot fee : 


So when we God and Angels do conceive, 
And think of Truth, which is eternal too ; 
Then do our Minds immortal Forms receive, 
Which if they mortal were, they could not do. 


And as if Beaſts conceiv'd what Reaſon were, 
And that Conception ſhould diStnfly ſhow, 
They ſhould the Name of Reaſonable bear ; 
For without Reaſon, none could Reaſon know : 


So when the Soul mounts with ſo high a Wing, 
As of Eternal Things ſhe Doubts can move, 
She Proofs of her Eternity doth bring, 
Evn when (he ſtrives the contrary to prove. 


For evi the Thought of Immortality 
Being an Att done without the Body's Aid, 
Shews, that her ſelf alone could move and be, 


Although the Body in the Grave were laid, 
And 
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- Fa 5 q = J_ 4 - - ; - 
And if ber. ſeif jpz can fo lively move, 
Am! $:7:7 need a Foreten Help to take ; 


Tien Mi i#t her Mot 101 everlaſi nmr provez 
** Becauſe ber ſelf ſhe never can forſake. 


But though ( orruption cannot torch the Mind 
{'y any Cauſe that from it ſelf may ſpring, 
Som? outward C auſe Fate hath perhaps deftgn'd, 


Which to the Soul may utter Quenchmg bring. 


Pcrhaps her Cauſe may ceaſe, and ſhe may dre : 
God is her Canle, bis Word ber Alaker was ; 
Which ſhall ſtand fix'd for all Eternity, | 
When Fleav'n and Earth ſhall like a Shadow paſs. 


Perhaps ſ-me thing repugnant to her Kind, 
By ſtrong Antipatity, the Soul may Kill : 

But what can be CONcrary 10 the ZAAnd, 
Which holds all Contraries in Concord ſ}ul * 


She lsdgeth Heat, and (old, and Moiſt, and Dry, 


And Life, and Death, and Peace, aud War together ; 


Ten thouſand fizhting things in her, do hee, 
Yet neither troubleth, or diſturbeth either, © 


Perhaps for want of Food, the Soul may pine ; 


But that were ſtrange, ſith all things bad and good ; 


Sith all God's Creatures, mortal and divine ; 
Sith God. himſelf ts ber eternal. Food. 


Bodies are fed with things of mortal kind, 
And ſo are ſubje& to Mortality : 

But Truth, which is eternal, feeds the Mind ; 
7 be Tree of Life, which will not let her die. 


Yet Violence, perhaps the Soul deſtroys, 
As Lightning, or the Sun-beams dim the Sight ; 
Or as a Thunder-clap, or Canon's noiſe, _ 


The Pow'r of Hearing doth aftoniſh quite : 


But high Perſeftion to the Soul it brings, 
T*encounter things mo$t excellent and high J 
For, when ſhe views the beſt and greateſt things, 
They donot burt, but rather clear the Eye. 


N n .— Soſudes, 


4.5 


Th: :he Sod 
Ca:.36t be de- 


ſtrozed, 


Her Cauſe 
ceaſeth net. 


She hath no © 
C ontrary. 


She cannot 
die for want 


of Food, 


Violence can. 


not deſtroy 


her. 
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Beſides, as Homer's Gods, gainſft Armies ſtand, 
Her ſubtile Form can through all Dangers ſlide : 
Bodies are captive, Minds endure no Band ; 
*© And Will us free, and can no Force abide. 


Time Cannot Burt laſtly, Time perhaps at laſt hath pow'r 
ts rack To ſpend her lively Powrs, and quench her Light ; 
But old God Saturn, which doth all deyour, 
Doth cheriſh her, and ſtill augment her Might. 


Heay'n waxeth old, and all the Spheres above 
Shall one Day fait, and their ſwift Motion ſtay ; 
And Time it ſelf, in time ſhall ceaſe to move ; 
Only the Soul ſurvives, and lives for ay. 


** Our Bodies, ev'ry Foot-ſtep that they make, 
« March towards Death, until at lait they die : 
© Whether we work or play, or ſleep or wake, 
© Onr Life doth paſs, and with Time's Wings doth fly : 


But to the Soul, Time doth Perfettion give, 
And adds freſh Luſtre to her Beauty ſtill, 
And makes ber in eternal Youth to live, 
Like her which Neffar to the Gods doth fill. 


The more ſhe lives, the more ſhe feeds on Truth ; 
The more ſhe feeds, her Strength doth more increaſe : 
And what is Strength, but an Effect of Youth ?: 
Which if Time nurſe, bow can it ever ceaſe ? 


Objetions But now theſe Epicures begin to fmule, 
againſt = And ſay, my Dottrme #s more fafe than true ; 
of the Seat And that 1 fondly do my ſelf beguile, 


While theſe receiv d Opinions T.enſne. 


1. Objeftjon. For, what, ſay they * Doth not the Soul wax old ? 
pf How comes it then that aged Men do dote ; 
And that their Brains grow fottiſh, dull and cold, 
Which were m Youth the only Spirits of note ? 


What ? Are not Souls within themſelves corrupted ? 
How can there Idiots then by Nature be * 
How is it that ſome Wits are interrupted, 
That now they dagled are, now-clearly fee ? 
10D Cit Theſe 
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Theic Queſtions make a ſubtile Argument Anfrer. 
To 1: as think bath Senle and Reaſon one ; 
To whom nor Agent, from the Inſtrument, 


Nor Powr of Working, from the Work is known. 


Pu they that know that Wit can fhew no Skill, 

But when ſhe Things mn Senle's Glaſs doth view, 
Do know, if Accident this Glaſs do ſpill, 

It nothing ſees, or ſees the Falle for true. 


For, if that Region of the tender Brain, 
Where thinward Senſe of Fantafie ſhould (it, 
And th'outward Senſes, Gath'rmgs ſhould retain ; 
By Nature, or by Chance, become wnfit : | 


Either at firſt uncapable it is, 

Aud ſo few things, or none at all recerves ; 
Or marr by Accident, which haps amiſs; 
And ſo amiſs it ev ry thing perceives. 


Then, as a cunning Prince that uſeth Spies, 
Tf they return no News, doth nothing know ; 
But if they make Advertiſement of Lies, 
The Prince's Counſels all awry do g0 ; 


Ev" fo the Soul to ſuch a Body knit, 

Whoſe inward Senſes undiſpoſed be ; 

And to receive the Forms of Things unfit, 
Where nothing is brought in, can nothing ſee. 


This makes the Idiot, which hath yet a Mind, 
Able to know the Trath, and chule the Good : 
Tf fhe ſuch Figures in the Brain did find, 
As might be- found, if it in temper ſtood, 


But if a Phrenſie do poſſeſs the Brain, 

It ſo dicturbs and blots the Forms of Things, 
As Fantaſie proves altogether vain, 

And to the Wit no true Relation brings. 


Then doth the Wit, admitting all for true, 
Build fond Concluſions on thoſe idle Grounds : 

Then doth it fly the Good, and ill purſue ; 
Believing all that this falſe Spy propeunds, 
- | But 
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But purge the Humours, and the Rage appeaſe, 
Which this Diftemper in the Fanſte wrought ; 

Then ſhall the Wit, Which never had Diſeaſe, 
Diſcourſe, and judge diſcreetly, as ut ought, 


So, though the Clouds eclipſe the Sun's Jos Light, 
jet frs 6:1 bis Face they do not take one Beam ; 

So have our Eyes their perfett Pow'r of Stebt, 
Ev'n when they look ito a troubled Stream. 


Then theſe Defefts in Senſes Organs he ; 
Not in the Soul, or in ber working Might : 
Syve cannot loſe "ls perfeft Pow r to ſee, 


Thouzh iiſts and ( louds do choak ber Window- Light, 


Theſe Imperfeftions then we mu$t impute, 
Not to the Agent, but the Inſtrument * 
We muſt not blame Apollo, but bis Lute, 
If falfe Accords from her falſe Strings be ſent. 


The Soul in all hath one Intelligence ; 
Though too much MoiSture in an Infants Brain. 
And too much Drineſs in an old Man's Senſe, 
Cannot the Prints of outward things retain : 


Then doth the Soul want VYork, and idle fit, 
And this we Childiſhneſs and Dotage call; 
Yet hath ſhe then a quick and aftive VV, 
If (he had Stuff and Tools to work withal : 


For, give ber Organs fit, *and Objefts fair ; 


Give but the aged Man, the young Man's Senſe ; 


Let but Medea, "ſon's Touth repair, | 
Aud ſtreight ſhe ſhews her wonted Excellence. 


As a good Harper, ſtricken. far mn Years, 
Into whoſe cunning Hands the Gout doth fall, 


All bis old (rotcbets 1 in his Brain be bears, 


But on bis Harp plays it, or not at all. 


But if Apollo take his Gout away, _ 
That be bis nimble Fingers may apply, 
Apollo s ſelf will envy at his Play, 
And all the /Yorld applaud his MinAtrali e, 


Then 
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Then Dotage is no Weakneſs of the Mind, 

But of the Senſe ; for if the Mind did waſte, 
In all old Men we ſhould this Waſting find, 

When they ſome certain Term of Years had paſs : 


But moſt of them, ev'n to their dying Hour, 
Retam a Mind more lively, quick and ſtrong ; 


And better uſe their underſtanding Pow r, 


Th.n When their Brains were warm, and Limbs were young. 


For, thongh the Body waſted be, and weak, 
And thouzb the Leaden Form of Earth it bears ; 


Yet when we bear that half-dead Body ſpeak, 
We oft are raviſhd to the beav nly Spaeres. 


Yet ſay theſe Men, Tf all ber Organs die, 

Then haih the Soul no pow'r ber Pow rs to uſe : 
$9, im a fort, ber Powrs extin& do lie, 

When unto At ſhe cannot them reduce; 


And if ber Pow'rs be dead, then what is ſhe ? 
For fith from evry thing ſome Pow'rs do ſpring, 
And from thoſe Powrs, ſome Ats proceeding be ; 
Then Kill both Pow'r and A, and kill the thing. 


Doubtleſs, the Body's Death, when once it dies, 
The Inſtruments of Senſe and Life doth kill ; 

So that ſhe cannot uſe thoſe Faculties, | 
Although their Root reſt in her Subſtance ſtill. 


But ( as the Body living) Wit and Will 

(an judge and chule, without the Body's Aid ; 
Though on ſuch Obje&ts they are working ſtill, 

As through the 5ody's Organs are convey d : 


So, When the Body ſerves her turn no more, 
And all ber Senſes are extinf+ and gone, 

She can diſcourſe of what ſhe learn'd before, 
In heav'uly Contemplations, all alone. 


Ba 


So, if one Man well on a Lute doth play, 

And: bave good Horſemanſhip, and Learning's Skill ; 
Though both his Lute and Horſe we take away, 

Doth he not Keep his former Learning ſtill ? 
4 O o He 
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He keeps it, doubtleſs, and can uſe it too ; 

And doth both th'other Skills im Pow r retain ; - + 
And can of both the proper Actions do, 

If with his Lute or Horſe he meet again. 


So (though the Inftruments, by which we live, 

And view the World, the Body s Death do kill,) 
Yet with the Body they ſhall all revive, 

And all their wonted Oſfices fulfil. 


But how, till then, ſhall ſhe her ſelf employ * 

Her Spies are dead, which brought home News before : 
What ſhe hath got, and keeps, ſhe may enjoy, 

But ſhe bath Means to underſtand no more. 


Then What do thoſe pogr Souls, which nothing get ? 
Or what do thoſe which get, and cannot keep ? 
Like Buckets bottomleſs, which all out-let ; 
Thoſe Souls, for want.of Exerciſe, muit ſleep. 


See how Man's Soul againſt it ſelf dath. ſtrive : 
Why ſhould we not have other Meaus to know ? 


As Children, while within the Womb they. live, 
Feed by the Navil : Here they feed ne þo. 


Theſe Children, if they had ſome uſe of 'Senfe, 

And ſhould by chance their Mothers Talking hear, 
That in ſhort time they ſhall come. forth from thence, 

' Would fear their Birth, more than our Death we fear: 


They would cry out, If we.this place ſhall leave, 


Then ſhall we break our tender Navil-ſtrings : 
How ſhall we then our Nouriſhment receive, 
Sith our ſweet Food no other Conduit brings * 


And if a Man ſhould to theſe Babes reply, 
That into this fair World they ſhall be brought, 
Where they ſhall ſee the Earth, the Sea, the Sky, 
The glorious Sun, and all that God hath Wrought : 


That there ten thouſand Dainties FE ſhall meet, 
Which by their Months they ſhall with SR take ; - 
Which ſhall be cordial too, as well as ' ſweet ; | 
And of their little Limbs, tall Badies make : 
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Thu World they d think-a Katle em a8 400 
Do think the Story of the Goldet: Age; 


Or as ſome ſenſual Spirits 'mong ſt ns be, 
Which hold the World to come, a ſeigned Stage : 


et ſhall thefe Infants after find all true, 
[hough then thereof they nothing could conceive : 
As ſoon as they are born, "the World they view ; 
And with their Months, the Nurſes Milk receive. 


So when the Soul is bori ( for Death i is nought 
But the Soul's Birth, - and ſo we+ſhould it call). 

Ten thouſand things ſhe ſees beyond her Thought ; 
And im an unknown manner, knvws them all 


Then doth ſhe FR by Spettacles 1 more,” 
She hears not by report” of double Spies ; ; 

Her ſelf in Inſtants doth afl things explore ; 
For each thing preſent, and Riork her lies. 


Bur ſtill this Crue with: QeFtions me purſues: 4- Objedt;on, 
If Souls deceas'd. ( ſay they ) ſtill living be, | 
Why do they not return, to bring us News 

of that ſtrange World, here they ſuch Wonders ke? 2 


Fond Men ! If we believe that Men do live OE Anſwer. 
Under the Zenith of both frozen Poles, 

Though none come thence, Advertiſement to give, 
Why bear we not the like. Faith of onir Souls ? 


The Soul hath here on Earth no more to do, 

Than we have Busneſs in our Mother's VVomb ; 
VVhat Child doth covet to return thereto, 

Although atl Children firſt from thence do come ? 


But as Noah's Pideeon, which return'd no more, 
Did ſhew, ſhe Footing found, for all the Flood ; 

So when good Souls, departed through Death's Door, 
Come not again, it fhews their Dwelling good. © 


And doubtleſs, fuch a Soul as up doth monnt, 
And doth appear before ber Maker s Face, 
Holds this vile VYorld it fuch a baſe Account, 
As ſhe looks down, * and fcorns this wretched Place. 
2 But 
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But ſuch as are detruded down to Hell. © 
Either for Shame, they ſtill themſelves retire ; 

Or tyd m Chains, they in cloſe Priſon dwell, 
And cannot come, althongh they much defare. 


Well, well, /ay theſe vai Spirits, . though vain it is 
To think _ Souls to Heav'n or Hell to g0; 
Politick Men have thoyght it not amiſs, 
To ſpread this Lye, to make Hen yertuous ſ0. 


Do you then think this Mortal Vertue' good ? 
I think you do, ev'n for your private Gain ; 


For Commonwealths by Vertue ever ſtood, 


And common Good the Private deth contain. 


If then this Vertue you do love ſo well, 


Have you no Means, her Prafilice to maintain 3 


But you this Lye mu#t to the People tell, 
That good Souls live in Foy, and Ill in Pain ? 


Hutt Vertue be preſerved by a Lye 2? 
Vertue and Truth do ever beſt agree ; 
By this. it- ſeems to be a Verity, 
"Sit the  Effetts ſo good and vertuous 7% 


For, as the Devil Father is: of Lyes,' \ -- 
So Vice and Miſchief do bis Lyes enſue : 

Then this good Doftrine did not be deviſe ; 
But made this Lye, which ſaith,, it, is not true. 


For, how can that be falſe, which ey'ry Tongue _ 
Of ev'ry mortal Man affirms for true ? 

Which Truth hath in all Ages heen ſo ſtrong, 
As, Load-Stoneslike, all Hearts it ever drew. 


For, not the Chriſtian, or the Jew alone, 

The Perſian, or the Turk, acknowledge this ; 
This MySiery to the wild Indian known, 

And to the Canibal and Tartar «. 


This rich Aſſyrian Drugg grows ev'ry where 
As common in the North, as in the Faſt : 
This Doftrine doth not enter by the Ear, 
But of it ſelf is native in the Breaft, 


None 
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' None that acknowledge God, or Providence, 
Their Souls Eternity did ever doubt ; 
For all Religion takes ber Root from hence, 

Which no poor naked Nation lives without. 


_ For fith the World for 7Aan created was, 

(For only Man the Uſe thereof doth know ) 
If Man do periſh like a wither d Graſs, 

How doth God's Wiſdom order Thmgs below * 


And if that Wiſdom ftill wiſe Ends propound, 

Why made he HAan, of other (reatures, Kino ; 
When (if be periſh bere) there is not found 

In all the World ſo poor and vile a this * 


It Death do quench 15 quite, We have great Wrong, 
Sith for owr ſervice all thmgs elſe were wrought ; 
That Da'vs, and Trees, and Rocks ſhould laſt ſo long, 
When we muſt m an mſtant paſs to nought. 


But bleſs'd be that Great Pow'r, that hath us bleſs d 
With longer Life than Heavn or Earth can have ; 
Thich bath infusd into our mortal Breaf#t 
Immortal Pow rs, not ſubjeEt to the Grave. 


For though the Soul do ſeem her Grave to bear, 
And im this World is almoſt buried quick, 

IWe have no Cauſe the Body's Death to fear ; 
For when the Shell is broke, out comes a ( bick. 


For as the Soul's Efſential Pow'rs are three ; Se Linde 
The quick ning Pow, the Pow'r of Senſe, and Reaſon; Ws 
Three kinds of Life to her deſigned be, _ 
Which perfeft theſe three Pow rs in their due Seaſon. Powers of 
the Soul. 


The firſt Life in the Mother's Womb is ſpent, 
Where ſhe her Nurſing Pow'r doth only uſe ; 

Where, when ſhe finds defeft of Nouriſhment, 
Sh'expels her Body, and this PYorld ſhe views. 


This we call Birth, but if the Child could ſpeak, 
He Death would call it ; and of Nature plain, 
That ſhe would thru$t him out naked and weak, 
And in his Paſſaze, pinch him with ſuch Pain. 
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Vet ont be comes, and m this VVorld u plac d;” 
V/ here all his Senſes in Perfection be ; 

V/here he finds Flowers to ſmell, and Frus to tate, 
Aud Sounds to hear, and ſundry Forms to ee. 


Y/hen be hath paſs d ſome Time upon this Stage, 
His Reaſon then a little ſeems to wake ; 

Vbich, though ſhe ſpring when Senle doth fade With gze, 
Yet can ſhe here no perfett Pratlice make, 


Then doth aſþiring Soul the Body leave, 
V/bich we call Death ; but were it known to all, 
V/hat Life our Souls do by this Death receive, 
en would it Birth, or Gaol-Delivery call. 


In this third Life, Reaſon will be ſo bright, | 
As that ber Spark will like the Sun-Beams ſhine, 
And (hall of God enjoy the real Sight, 
Femg ſtill mcreasd by Influence divine. 


6d O ignorant poor Man, what doſt thou bear, 
= $47 Lock'd up within the Casket of thy Breaſt ? 
V hat Jewels, and what Riches haſt thou there ? 
bat beav'nly Treaſure in ſo weak a Cheſt 
. Look m thy Soul, and thou ſhalt Beauties find, 


Like thoſe which drown'd Narciflus m the Flood : 
Honour and Piealpre both are im thy Hind, 
And all that in the VYorld is counted Good. 


Think of her VVorth, and think that God did mean, 
This worthy Mind ſhould worthy Things embrace : 
Blot not her Beauties with thy Thoughts unclean, 


Nor her diſhonour with thy Paſſion baſe, 


Kill not ber Quick'ning Pow'r with Surfeitings : 
AMarr not ber Senle with Senſuality : 

( aſt not her ſerious Yi on idle things : 
AMake not ber Free Will Slave to Vanity. 


And when thou think ſt of ber Eternity, 
Think not that Death againſt ber Nature # ; 
Think it a Birth : And when thou 90'ſ} to die, 
Sing like a Swan, as if thou went ſt to Bliſs. | 
An 
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And if thou, like a Child, didſt fear before, 
Being in the dark, Where thou didft nothing ſee ; 
Now I have brought thee Torch-Light, fear no more ; 
Now when thou dy ſt, thou canſt not budwinK'd be. 


And thor, my Soul, which turn ſt with curious Eye, 
To view the Peams of thine own Form drvine, 
v1, that thou canſt now nothmg perſettly, 
{Vhile thou art clouded with thu Fleſh of mine, 


Take heed-of Over-weening, ana compare 

Thy Peacock s Feet with thy gay Peacock s Tram : 
Study the beſt and higheſt Things that are, 

But of thy ſelf an humble Thought retain. 


( aft down thy elf, and only ſtrive to raiſe 
The Glory of thy Maker s ſacred Name : 


Uſe all thy Pow'rs, that bleſſed Pow'r to praiſe, 
Which gives thee Pow'r to be, and uſe the ſame. 


